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ILLUSTRATION SUPPLEMENTS. 


Continuing the illustration supplements which 
have been an acceptable feature of the Forest 


and Stream, we have prepared a new series of - 


four pictures which will be given with the first 
number of the month, as follows: 


April 6—The Trapper’s Camp. Drawn by E. W. Dem- 
ing. 

May 4—Rap Full. The schooner yacht Constellation in 
a northeaster. From a photo by Stebbins. 


June 1—Between Casts. On a trout stream. Drawn by 
W. P. Davison. 


July 6—The Home of the Bass. Drawn by W. P. 
Davison. 





Che Forest and Stream’s Platform Plank. 
“The sale of game should be prohibited at all seasons.” 


NAILS DRIVEN IN 1901.—No. I. 


INDIANA. 
Act of [arch 15. 1901.--Sec. 2. Whoever sells, or offers for 
sale, directly or indirectly, at any time, any quail, shall be 
deemed guilty of a misdemeanor. 





FOREST RESERVES AS GAME PRESERVES. 


THE letter from Mr. Wm. Wells, printed this week. is 
an intelligent exposition of the conditions which prevail 
south of the Yellowstone Park, in and near the two 
forest reserves there. Mr. Wells is thoroughly familiar 
with the region and states clearly the existing conditions. 
One point, however, that he does not mention is that .a 
very large proportion of the elk killed for winter meat 
are cows and heifers, since, after the month of Septem- 
ber, no man in the mountains is likely to kill bulls to eat. 

The country about the Yellowstone Park included in 
the Teton and the Yellowstone Park Forest Reserves 
is most of it high land and cannot serve for winter range. 
If the former reservation were extended southward, as 
suggested, it would take in a great deal of winter range 
and would be of great benefit. On the other hand, a con- 
siderable portion of that winter range having been fed 
over by domestic stock during the previous summer, will 
not support as much game now as formerly. The desert 
te the southward, which used to be a great winter range 
for game, has, we are told, already been destroyed for 
this purpose by the domestic sheep. 

Such an extension of the reservation could be made 
without injury to any interests, it being understood that 
permanent settlers would retain their rights, and would 
have the use of timber according to the regulations laid 
down by the Department of the Interior. The hunting 
on this and on other reservations would be governed by 
State laws, and the forest rangers in the employ of the De- 
partment of Agriculture should be commissioned as State 
Game Wardens. On the other hand, the character of these 
foresters—and game wardens—needs to be carefully looked 
after. The position offers great opportunities and tempta- 
tions for the levying of blackmail, and not a few reports 
have come to us recently showing that, in certain States, 
wardens by threatening the arrest of hunters have obliged 
them to pay sums of money for immunity, or in other 
cases on receiving from visiting hunters a few dollars, to 
which they were in no way entitled, have given such 
visitors permission to kill all the game they wanted to, 
promising that they should not be interfered with. 

Mr. Wells’ letter refers to one district only, and it 
is not likely that identical conditions prevail near all, or 
even many, of the other forest reservations. The charac- 
ter of the country included in these reservations varies 
greatly, and rules suitable for one may not apply to all. 
One thing, however, is clear. In each reservation there 
should be a considerable area, where hunting should be 
absolutely prohibited, which should be an actual and ab- 
solute refuge for game, where it could never be disturbed. 
To the country which surrounds them, such refuges would 
be, in a less degree, what the Yellowstone Park is to the 
forest ‘reserves which adjoin it; they would be game 
reservoirs which would annually pour forth a surplus of 
wild animals to stock the surrounding territory. 

These forest reservations, if wisely and-reasonably ad- 


ministered, would not only be attractive places of resort 
to people from all parts of the country, but would be for 
all time sources of considerable and growing revenue to 
the States within which they lie, and to the communities 
situated on their borders, and no class of people in the 
whole country are so much interested in having the re- 
servations made the most of as those who dwell nearest 
to them. The difficulty of carrying through such a 
wholesome change of policy is to make the very people 
who are to be most benefited comprehend the advantages 
that they will gain by a proper guardianship of the 
reservations as to timber and game. 

For the public at large does not usually take the 
trouble to think for itself. No better example of this 
has recently been seen than the hysterical talk and writ- 
ing indulged in when the great forest reservations 
were established by President Cleveland. For a time the 
newspapers—and among them Forest AND STREAM—were 
full of moanings, howlings and denunciations from peo- 
ple who feared something—they knew not what. But 
the reservations were established, their purposes patiently 
explained and the fears of the timid set at rest; and now 
practically everybody in the whole country believes in 
forest preservation and the setting aside of forest reserves 
as large as practicable. 

Within comparatively few years we expect to see the 
forest reserves set aside as game refuges on some such 
plan as Forest AND STREAM has already outlined. Only 
by such action can our North American big game be pre- 
served from extinction. 


MASSACHUSETTS WOLVES AND PARTRIDGES. 

In his “New England Prospects,” written in 1634, 
William Wood relates of the wolves in Massachusetts, 
“They be the greatest inconveniency the Countrey hath, 
both for matter of dammage to private men in particular, 
and the whole Countrey in generall” ; and he thought that 
though the wolves were “killed dayly in some place or 
other, either by the English, or the Indian, who have a 
certaine rate for every head, yet is there little hope of 
their utter destruction, the Countrey being so spacious, 
and they so numerous, traveling in the swamps by Ken- 
nels, sometimes ten or twelve are of a company.” Those 
were the days when the wild pigeons darkened the New 
England sky; and when the wild turkey was found, 
“forty, threescore, and a hundred of a flocke, sometimes 
more and sometimes lesse,” so that after a fall of snow 
“some have killed ten or a dozen in halfe a day.” Then, 
too, heathcocks and partridges were so common that “he 
that is a husband, and will be stirring betime, may kill 
halfe a dozen in a morning.” And so of all the other 
kinds of game of the uplands and the waters, he relates 
the wonderful abundance—of the geese, of which some 
have killed a hundred in a week, fifty ducks at a shot and 
forty teal at another; of the shore birds “which one may 
drive into a heape like so many sheepe, and seeing a fit 
time shoote them—I my selfe have killed twelve score at 
two shootes,” he tells us. 

Taking it all together, it was an enticing picture of a 
well stocked game country, and the description is one 
which we may well believe appealed very strongly to the 
Englishmen whose thoughts were turning to America. 
As for any one who might be disposed to question 
whether the abundant game supply would continue, Wood 
gives the reassuring testimony, “I have seene more living 
and dead the last yeare than I have done in former yeares.” 
In his simplicity he believed that there was little hope of 
the utter destruction of the wolves, and he had as little 
fear of the disappearance of the game. He thought 
it would last forever. This may readily enough be 
forgiven the New Englander of 1634; he would have had 
prevision beyond his day and generation who should have 
dreamed otherwise. But the pity of it is that from that 
mid-century to the last the people of New England went 
along with the same simple confiding faith in the inex- 
haustibleness of the game supply. The wolves they 
banished long ago and no mourning attended the depar- 
ture; but the wild pigeon, the wild turkey and the 
heathcock were killed off as well, and they should not 
have been. The partridge was fast following the others 
to extinction, when the sportsmen of Massachusetts ral- 
lied to its protection with the enactment of the law to 
keep it out of the market stalls. 

From the day of William Wood to the present the peo- 
ple of New England and of the rest of the country 


appear to have acted upon the belief that they had only to 
take as much game as they would—‘“to drive it in a 
heape like so many sheepe and seeing fit time shoote 
them”—and that with all the destruction, and in spite of 
it all, they would, as did our ancient author, see more 
living than dead the last year than ever before. And 
such, if we may judge from the common every-day 
attitude and conduct of the community at large, is the 
simple faith held to-day. It was the sportsman who 
was first to realize the truth and to perceive that the 
reckless and unthinking killing should not go on un- 
checked, and could not so go on without annihilation as 
the result. It is to the sportsman with his intelligent 
recognition of the need of protection that we are in- 
debted for the game which remains to us to-day. 

There is profit in going back to the old chronicles of 
things as they were in the primitive days, for in the 
review we learn of the advantages we have lost and are 
led to value more highly those which have been preserved 
to us. We should be prompted also to a wiser use of our 
own resources of field and stream, and to hand them 
down unimpaired to those who shall follow us. 





NON-GAME BIRD PROTECTION. 


GoveRNor OpELL of New York signed last week the 
non-game bird protective bill (Senate 222) which had 
been introduced’ by Senator W. McKinney, of Suffolk. 
This bill amends the game laws of New York in these 
respects: In Sections 20 and 21 of Article II. the words 
web-footed wildiowl are struck out, and for them are 
substituted the words ducks, geese, brant and swan. This 
amendment is merely carrying out the spirit of the law, 
which was to protect what are universally understood as 


*wildfowl. A decision by the chief protector of this State 


has been that as grebes and terns were wild and web- 
footed, they had the same protection as the true wild- 
fowl, and no more. , 

Section 30 is amended by striking out the words grebe 
and bittern. hese are in no sense game birds, and 
should never have been included with plover, snipe, rails, 
etc. This change relegates grebe and bittern to Section 
33, certain wild birds protected, and includes them in the 
list of protected species. The sections relating to wild- 
fowl on Long Island are amended in-like manner, 
the changes being made in Sections 103 and 
104, while from Section 105 the word grebe is stricken 
out, and from Section 108 the word bittern. 

The effect of these amendments therefore is to protect 
gulls, terns, grebes and bitterns, a most desirable result 
to have attained. 

In New Jersey, Senate Bill No. 7, which is really the 
id bill of the American Ornithologist Union, defining 
what are game birds, and fixing seasons for them and pro- 
tecting all other birds, has passed the Senate, but is hung 
up in the Assembly. 

In the State of Delaware the old A. O. U. bill was 
passed at 10:30 on the last night of the session. 

In Michigan, a modification of the A. O. U. law has 
been attached as amendment to the new bill before the 
Legislature, and there is hope that it will be favorably 
acted on. 

In New Hampshire the A. O. U. law has just passed 
the Legislature. 


In all these cases it will be seen that the effort has‘ 


been made to have the law-making body define the terms 
“game birds” and “water fowl,” and then to throw all 
the other birds into the protected class. Legislation for 
game birds and for water fowl is left to the sportsman, 
while the ornithologists and the Audubon Society mem- 
bers are caring for the other species. 

The Audubon Society movement, which was the first 
definite and concerted effort to protect our non-game 
birds, was set on foot by Forest AND STREAM in 1886, 
and much time, effort and money were expended in 
educating the public—and especially the children—as to 
the usefulness of birds. Within the last few years these 
efforts have begun to bring forth an abundant fruit, and 
the future looks bright. 


The proposal to forbid carrying firearms into the Maine 
woods in close time has not met with favor in the Maine 
Legislature. The measure is considered to be tco radical 
and its enforcement would be difficult. 





Se 
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The Sportsman Gourist. 


Some Boyhood Memories. 
L—In Close Quarters. 


Ir had been my first day’s experience at one end of a 


crosscut saw in the woods. The day had been a long 
one. We were cutting beech timber. The party I was 
working with “had been there before” and had allowed 
me to “push” as well as “draw” the saw all day, while he 
was fairly “riding” and laughing inwardly. 

By nightfall this would tire out almost any one, and 
as bor me, a sixteen-year-old boy—well, I was done up. 
To make matters worse, I had poisoned myself with poison 
ivy (Rhus toxicodendron) during the day and was suffer- 
ing severely. 

e were stopping at a log house, the owner of which, 
an old bachelor, was away, leaving us two boys to do our 
own cooking and run the place ourselves. Boy-like, we 
lived on fried eggs, fried bacon and bread which the 
bachelor had left. 

Since my early childhood it had been my unfortunate 
luck, whenever greatly overheated or exhausted, to break 
out with nettle rash or Urticaria, as we doctors call it. 
The day’s work in the woods, the food we had eaten, the 
poison ivy and all brought on me during the night the 
worst attack I had ever had. Face, hands and entire 
body were swollen and puffed up frightfully. Getting out 
of bed in the middle of the night, I lighted our home- 
made candle and awakened my friend, Saxon, by my 
grunting and scratching. 

He advised me to go down stairs and rub myself with 
flour, and, as I was ready for suggestions, 1 went at 
once, dressed in nothing but an undershirt. 

The house we were in consisted of but two rooms down 
stairs—a sitting room and a kitchen; the stairs came down 
between the two; to the right there was a door into the 
sitting room, while to the left the stairway opened directly 
into the kitchen. As I came down the stairs, candle in 
hand, rather a spooky looking, long-legged and half- 
naked boy, I glanced into the sitting room and saw the 
bachelor’s bulldog lying on the floor. This dog was a 
large white bulldog, covered with scars, one eye gone, no 
ears, no tail and was the only dog I have ever met that I 
did not make friends with. We had taken a dislike to 
each other from the first, he growling and snapping, and I 
kicking and abusing him at every opportunity. 

As I saw him through the open door, however, having 
no use for him in my then negligee attire I quietly 
reached in and closed the door. All would have been 
well had this door been secure. As it happened, however, 
some one had kicked a lower panel out of the door, and 
later had nailed a thin piece of board, such as cloth 
comes wrapped around, vertically over the opening, leav- 
“— crack 2 inches wide on either side. 

he kitchen was one of those old-fashioned affairs 
with big fireplace, barred door, overhead rafters and every- 
thing imaginable hanging on the walls and ceiling. The 
flour was kept in a large bin about 8 or 10 feet Soeur by 
2% wide and 3 deep, with a good lid, this lid being on 
hinges and raising back against the wall. 

I placed my candle on the floor. opened the bin, secured 
some flour, removed my shirt and had barely commenced 
to rub the flour on my itching skin when I heard the 
dog at the door. Having no idea he could get in, boy- 
like, I commenced to “sic” him on. The more he growled 
and bit at the edges of the crack, the more I angered him, 
until finally, after he had worked himself into a fury, I 
noticed that the board over the hole was not securely 
fastened. I quickly decided to give a final rub and make 
for upstairs. Grabbing up the candle, I saw the board 
give way at the lower end, his ugly head already through 
the opening, his one red eye gleaming hatred at me, his 
tongue out, mouth frothing and already bleeding from 
rough contact with the door. 

Knowing that I must go right by. his door to get up- 
stairs, I realized instantly that I could never make it. One 
swift glance around the room and I likewise realized that 
I could not get out. the door and window being barred. 

There was nothing in the room that I could get on to 
except where he could easily reach me. I might hang from 
the ceiling from some of the plunder there, but the ceiling 
was low, and it was a poor place at best. All this and 
more went through my brain in a flash. There I was stark 
naked. unable to get away and with nothing with which 
to defend myself. 

He was coming rapidly through the hole now, madder 
than ever, and I saw in a moment he would be on me. 
What was I to do? There was only one thing to do— 
I jumped into the flour bin, and as he bounded across the 
room I closed the lid down above me. 

Mad! Well, wasn’t he mad! 

He evidently thought he had me in fine shape, too. He 
fairly roared in his anger. He jumped on top of the 
‘bin, and then, horrors of horrors, he began raising up 
the lid by standing on the floor and pushing upward 
against the overhanging edge. Several times he raised it 
up an ‘nch or tws. I felt his hot breath on my face, and 
say, didn’t I get hot and cold by turns. until the perspira- 
tion stood out all over me. As I floundered in the flour 
I came across an iron hook about 18 inches long, which 
had evidently been used for stirring up the flour. With 
this I struck at him every time he raised up the lid. being 
powerless to hold the lid down. as I had noth‘ng to hold 
on to. Every time I struck at him his fury increased, and 
as his fury increased my terror became greater. 

I gouged him in the tongue, tore his lins, prodded his 
eye, and all I accomplished was to make him worse. He 
was crazy—he was a devil incarnate! 

I called loudly for help, but how could Saxon hear 
when I was buried in a flour bin? The racket, however. 
finally awakened him, and when I heard him coming and 
calling to the dog. my terror was greater than ever. I 
was afraid he would oven the bin. : 

Again I called as loudly as I could. and when he 
realized that I was in the flour bin he fairly rolled on 
the floor and yelled. hissing the dog on. laughing and 
lavehing. ac though it was something to laugh at. 

My condition by this time had become desnerate. 
What with the close quarters, poor ventilation, . 
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tion and flour, I was covered with dough and could 
scores or hear, and breathing was becoming almost 
impossible. 
axon finally drove the dog out of the house and helped 

me out. I was covered with dough. Eyes, ears, nose and 
mouth were all plugged, while a layer half an inch thick 
was all over my body. Saxon scraped me with a shingle 
and later used the broom on me as I lay under the pump. 
There was dough in my hair for days. 

I have never had nettle rash since! CP. A, 

Asuevitie, N, C. 


IL—Old Sanger’s Boat. 


Editor Forest and Stream: : . 

In taking a retrospect of one’s life and calling to mind 
some of the good times had in boyhood days, one cannot 
help but observe what a deal of pleasure he derived from 
sports then, even with very crude materials; and it some- 
times seems to me that none of the modern appliances 
used by sportsmen, which he may now use, will produce 
near as much downright, first-class enjoyment for him 
as did that old-fashioned rifle or shotgun, or that rough, 
home-made boat which he used away back in the long ago. 

And in looking over my own life I often think of the 
good times had with three companions, all of-us neighbors 
and schoolmates then, in a boat owned by a man named 
Sanger, and called by us as well as by many others, Old 
Sanger, who lived near a pond nestled among the big hills 
up in northeastern Connecticut. He was the owner of a 
scow about half as wide as it was long, built of rough 
inch pine boards, unpainted, and the thwarts, or seats, as 
we called them, nailed on the top of the sides, and pro- 
pelled by paddles worked out of chestnut planks and 
having very thick blades. That craft was the only one 
on the pond, consequently it was in great demand. The 
whole boating affair was about as ungainly as any one 
could imagine. 

The price for the use of the whole business—scow, 
paddles and rope with stone attached for anchor—was 
12 cents per day; for half a day or less, 6 cents, and if 
either of the paddles were lost or broken, which some- 
times happened, 10 cents extra. Not much of a sum, but 
it seemed big to us then, but by dividing up the expense 
it made it quite light for each. 

The pond, or lake, as it is now called, is a beautiful sheet 
of water, having sandy or gravelly shores, then mostly 
surrounded with forests of both hardwood and pine. 
Along its western shore has been laid out an extensive 
park, where, during summers past at popular gather- 
ings, many noted men of the country did each his share 
of the customary speech making and hand shaking. 

Among the many notables that I have seen there dur- 
ing my vacations were two of the Presidents; the present 
incumbent, then a United States Senator, was also there. 

On the opposite or east shore of the lake, where there 
used to be an almost unbroken wildwood, are now many 
handsome and costly summer residences, with grounds to 
match, and now on the lake, instead of Sanger’s lone 
scow, are to be seen many craft—yachts, rowboats and 
canoes, the greater portion of them of the latest design; 
also boathouses and bathing houses are there, thus ma- 
king the place a well-known summer resort. 

Although in recent years I have on several occasions got 
good catches of bass from the lake with rod and reel, as 
it was stocked with them several years ago and now 
affords good bass fishing, somehow the sport, although of 
a much higher order, didn’t seem to bring such really 
unalloyed enjoyment as that I had when, in company with 
my three companions, without ceremony I yanked pouts, 
kivers and perch out from among the lilypads and into 
the scow with a worm-baited hook and a coarse line at- 
tached to an alder pole. 

Of our gang who nearly fifty years ago patronized that 
boat and pond, one, George, is now a noted stock raiser, 
an M. D., and is also surgeon-general in one of the East- 
ern States; another, Jim, is an eminent divine in Paw- 
tucket, R. I.; another, Little John, is a capitalist in the 
city of Providence, and the writer—well, he is down 
in Jersey. But no doubt each of the others, as well as 
myself, when taking a retrospect of life, will occasionally 
call to mind the jolly good times we had together on 
the pond away back in our boyhood days, while paddling 


in or fishing from or diving off the seats of Old Sanger’s 
at. 3 A. %. . 


Mixiuurst, N, J. 


oe 


fil.—Another First’ Trout. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

I ran across a pile of back numbers of Forest AND 
STREAM a short time ago, and noticed several articles en- 
titled “My First Trout.” They reminded me of a youth- 
ful experience of my own, which I think was extraordi- 
nary. The first trout I killed was literally killed, and in 
a way that I believe never was duplicated. He did not 
die for want of water. . 

I have not told a fish story for many years. It is 
painful for me to listen to the thrilling fancies that are 
usually served up under this head; “The Grand Rush,” 
“The Music of the Reel,” “Giving Him the Butt,” etc. 
Nevertheless the spirit moves me to drop you a line. 

At this harsh and inclement period of the year, which 
in our northern climate is a close season. without any 
law to make it so, we will sometimes indulge in what 
Neighbor Cheney calls “winter fishing.” Our thoughts 
turn longingly to the time when 


“The green grass grows all around,” 


= nature with lavish hand spreads before us a thousand 
charms. 

Then we can be happy and grow strong in mind and 
body, whether the fish will bite or not. 

But I started to tell you of “my first trout,” and you 
are probably ready to call me to order for not talking to 
the question. 

More than fifty years ago I was a small boy in New 
England, and before it took two figures to indicate my 
age I acquired the habit of following the brook and sitting 
on the grassy bank waiting for a bite. I guess I was 
born so and couldn’t help it. My earniest recollections 
are that I went to school and went fishing. You can 
imagine which I enjoyed most. 


tla omen entree when I was instructed to come 
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boys were going fishing that afternoon and asked me to 
go along. My moral sense being very digniy developed, I 

ielded to the temptation. Unfortunately I fell into the 

rook, and if the water had been a little deeper perhaps 
my brief career would have ended then and a modest 
fisherman been lost to the world. About dusk I sneaked 
home, went in the back way, told mother I didn’t want 
any supper, wasn’t hungry, guess’d I’d go to bed. At 
this moment my father laid down his pipe and took a 
hand in the game. Can you imagine a more wretched 
spectacle than I octectned as I stood there with head 
down, wet and dirty, before my stern parent? My cross 
examination began. I made a very poor witness at that 
time (and always have since). I had not heard of the 
statute that protects a man from criminating himself. I 
was convicted and sentenced in short order and the 
penalty applied at once. Father took me by the hand, we 
went upstairs over the woodshed, where I took my first 
lesson as to respect for law, and it was a good one. 

I used to think there were tyrants in those days. 

I might relate many other incidents of my early days 
of equal interest and importance if it were not for the fact 
that I am fully determined to tell you about “my first 
trout.” 

Shortly after I gave up wearing of girls’ clothes and 
the dignity of pantaloons was on my mind, I was allowed 
to fish in the shallow stream that ran through the meadow 
a few rods back of our house. I did not commence with 
a bent pin, a piece of sheep twine and an alder branch, as 
most all distinguished Waltonians have done. I got a 
nice, straight birch pole in the woods (there were no 
rods in our section then), trimmed it carefully and peeled 
the bark half-way up from the butt. I secured a good 
linen line, a real fish hook and a bit of tea lead for sinker. 

y worms were not carried in a tomato can, as is the uni- 
versal custom now. Tomatoes, as well as the cans, were 
unknown so long ago. I had a flat tin box with a hinged 
cover (old style tobacco box), that would slip in my 
pocket, and to complete the outfit my mother presented 
me with a small covered basket with a handle over the 
top. My rig was rather neat for a boy in those ancient 
days. 

The denizens or aborigines of the little stream where I 
began to learn the gentle art were dace, redfins, shiners 
and occasionally a small rock bass. Twice a week during 
the open season I carried home an assortment of brain 
food for the family. I had seen trout that were caught 
by the big boys who went away up in the mountains for 
them, but my nerves had never danced with excitement 
over the tug of a trout. Ambition, however, kept my 
blood warm, and at last opportunity knocked at my door. 

We usually had school every day in the week, but one 
memorable Saturday there was no session, so I had the 
whole day to myself. I started early and planned to fish 
up the brook half the day and then turn and work to- 
ward home. 

About noon I was at least a mile and a half above 
where I had ever fished before. My basket was two-thirds 
full of the usual small fry, but no trout. I had hoped to 
get one, but was disapopinted. I sat down and ate my 
lunch and then resolved to try once more a little further 
up. I soon came to a considerable pool that looked 
promising. It had a sandy bottom, which shelved off 
gradually into a deep, swift current toward the other 
bank. on about to cast into the deep water when I 
noticed a small boulder about 2 feet from the shore and a 
fish lying on the opposite side of it, head up stream, of 
course. I could only see his head and tail where they 
projected above arid below the stone. I felt sure that 
that was a trout. I put on a fresh worm, dropped in 
above him and let it float a down. It almost touched 
his head, when he made a rush for deep water. I fished 
for him a long time, but it was no use—he would not 
bite. I went up stream a few steps and then turned to- 
ward home. When I came to the pool again there was 
my fish at his old place. I said to myself if you won't 
bite I will try another way. I wound my line around the 
pole, put the butt over the stone about the middle, and 
when I had it just right gave a grand shove. My fish 
turned on his side and floated down stream, wiggling his 
tail feebly. I dropped my pole, rushed into the water 
and grabbed my prize. It was a half-pound trout. I 
sat down on the bank and studied him. 

The supreme satisfaction of that moment I think has 

never been equaled during my life. 
Mr. Kipling, in the story of his “first salmon,” in- 
dulges in a fine frenzy. “His three feet of living silver 
quivering in the. air,” and “The remgrseless reel, gather- 
ing in the thread of life, inch by inch,” are in his choicest 
vein, but the emotions of a young enthusiast with his first 
trout are indescribable and cannot be communicated. No 
more fishing for me that day. I made tracks for home by 
the shortest cut. 

When I dressed the fish I found his backbone broken 
about two inches below the head. - S. D.-R. 





IV.—A Hunt in the Backwoods of Tennessee. 


It was a night in autumn; after the colored leaves had 
fallen, all the trees were freshly bare, save the pines, which 
stood in verdant splendor amidst the wreck of summer’s 
foliage. The moon shone brightly, outlining even the 
frost on the long worm fence, and on the huge dead chest- 
nut in the east. 

The dogs were in trim for a raid, and the great wild- 
cat of the laurel swamp was known to be stirring, for 
his weird cry had been heard, just after nightfall, far 
away on the pine-lined ridge which leads into the south 
from the valley. 

In our party of three, one carried an axe, one the old 
oxhorn, and I the long rifle, freshly primed. We soon 
left the valley and began to climb the ridge at the wu 
end of the swamp. Then the dogswere urged to go. With 
much excited waving of tails they took to the scrub oak 
which covered the point. After a few moments’ suspense, 
with wild and thrilling bay, the trail of the great cat was 
found. It was warm, and soon lonely pine-clad hills 
were reverberating the thunderous notes from the throats 
of nine of the best cat hounds in all that region. With 
the old —s yell - drove —_ - For the first 
two miles swept forward wit ¢ speed and roar 
of an avalanche, then in a basin formed 
hills, the trail turned ba: 
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sounded through the laurel, where the wildcat made his 
home, telling us that the giant had sought the winding 
paths and darkness where it would be easier to elude the 
agile dogs, but they were trained, and as pups had chased 
the wily swamp rabbit, where now they followed fast 
the monster cat. 

The run was to be a long one, and we waited near the 
border of the laurel for the unraveling of the many tor- 
tuous stretches of the trail through the windings of 
the stream and thorn-bordered paths. After a time the 
whining notes of perplexity broke again into the blood- 
thrilling battle cry of the hound, in close pursuit of the 
game. While we listened to this renewing of the chase 
there was a rustling in the laurel, and almost instantly 
the great grim whiskered head of our forest monarch 
peered from the bank of green where the moonlight fell, 
not fifty yards away. The four-foot barrel of the long 
rifle swept up to the range as if by instinct; the very 
bullet in its grooved bed seemed trembling with eager- 
ness, as with muscles tense as steel I “darkened” on the 
gray brow between the eyes of fire. Just as I touched 
the trigger, the huge furred thing stepped out, with head 
held high, into the brightness. The flash and sharp report 
came too late. I had missed, and I was glad, for no man 
could rejoice at the death of such a thing of forest glory 
In every line of his lithe body could be seen a wilder- 
ness of strength and a world of pride. In triith he was the 
king of the valley. The curved rifle breech struck the 
log by my side, and with nose in air and long swinging 
trot the cat was gone on his old trail, over the hills to 
the south. Then came the hounds with frantic leap and 
ery, following the quarry, with their brute hearts aflame. 

A few moments gone and their voices mellowed by the 
distance took on that strange, wild note known as the 
“tree bay.” telling us that the yellow-eyed king had 
sought refuge amid the great limestone caves on the 
river, miles away. Thus we listened, while the oxhorn’s 
braying broke the intervals of silence, echoing sadly 
through the lonely gorges and the tall pine trees. 

The hunt was over; yet, though it happened years 
ago, my blood speeds faster from the memory . \ ‘ 


Frank Forester. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The first copy of his “Field Sports” which I ever owned 
was given to me thirty-one years ago. It was the 1868 
edition. This has not, like many works on sport, been 
laid aside, because I thought it old fashioned and not up 
to date, for I own no sporting work in which I take 
more sol.d comfort and satisfaction in reading over and 
over again than these writings of Henry Wm. Herbert. 
This does not only apply to the “Field Sports,” but to his 
“Sporting Scenes and Characters,” “American Game in 
Its Seasons.” “Fish and Fishing” and “Fugitive Sport ng 
Sketchings,” so ably edited by Fred E. Pond (Will Wild- 
wood). I have recently been investigating as to the like- 
nesses which we know of Forester and find that very few 
exist. There may be others which some of your readers 
know of, and if so I hope they will communicate through 
your columns. 

I have seen no works of Forester’s which contain any 
likeness except in the “Field Sports.” but there was none 
in the first edition of 1848. The 1858 edition contains the 
profile wood cut, which also appears in later editions. 
There seems to be a difference of opinion as to the accu- 
racy of this likeness. Fred. E. Pond in his “Fugitive Sport- 
ing Sketches of Frank Forester,” published in 1879, says: 
“The portrait of H. W. Herbert in the first column of his 
‘Field Sports of the United States and British Provinces’ 
is little better than a caricature. It has been pronounced by 
his acquaintances a base libel upon his manly features, and 
the gifted ‘Acorn’ asserts: ‘It is no more like Herbert 
‘than is a horse to horse chestnut.’ The most accurate 
likeness of ‘our Frank’ is the photograph by Zimmerman 
Bros., St. Paul, Minn—reproduced from a portrait by 
Meade, the last for which Mr. Herbert ever sat. This is 
a faithful and finely executed likeness of Frank Forester, 
a ‘counterfeit presentment’ which it is a delight to gaze 
upon.” 

*The likeness which Mr. Pond styles as a caricature ap- 
peared in an illustrated article in the “International Mag- 
azine,” June 1, 1851, Vol. 3, No. 3, and referring to the 
cut, says: “We doubt whether the wood engravers of 

this country have ever produced a finer portrait than the 
above of the author of ‘The Brothers,’ ‘Cromwell,’ etc. It 
is from one of the most successful daguerreotypes of 
Brady.” I have recently secured this same likeness. an 
etching on vellum, signed by S. Hollyer. For the Zim- 
merman photograph from the Meade portrait I am in- 
debted to Mr. Charles Hallock, who generously presented 
me w'th his only copy, and it was from this one that the 
likeness appeared in his famous article on “Pioneer Amer- 
ican Sportsman” in “Outing” for January, 1901. This ar- 
ticle has been most enthusiastically received and made all 
the more interesting and valuable by the twenty-one il- 
lustrations of the old-time lovers of the rod and gun, 
most of whom have now passed on. Mr. Henry Thorpe 
of Brooklyn, N. Y., to whom I am indebted for informa- 
tion regarding Forester’s likeness, writes me. that there 
are two portraits taken from oil paintings and that one of 
the originals is in his possession. It was painted by an 
artist named Roberts, whd lived in Newark, N. J., and 
was probably done during Forester’s lifetime. It repre- 
sents Herbert seated in his library, in shooting costume, 
with shooting implements on the walls. Size of canvas 

15 by 18 inches. A woodcut of this same portrait was 

given in the New York Herald, Nov. 26, 1893, in con- 

nection with an illustrated article on Herbert. 

ae H. Blackford gives his recollection of Herbert in 

“Game Land.” November, 1893. in these words: “His 

appearance was remarkable. He stooped slightly; was 

prematurely aged; clothed in fustian or corduroy hunting 
coat and breeches, with leather leggings buttoned up above 
his knees; a heavy dark-gray shawl about his waist, 
crossed behind and passing over his shoulders and under 
the part in front, similar to the old Scotch fashion; an 
odd cap (probably Scotch) on his head; eyes downcast, 
oblivious to passers-by; followed closely by a couple of 
hounds. That is the picture of him in my mind as I saw 
him often, over forty years ago.” ie, 
Some months ago a very interesting letter of Forester’s, 
of early date, appeared in your paper, and under date of 





Jan. 19, -1901, the Sportsmen’s Review published another 
in possession oft Mr. Henry Thorpe, written in 1845 from 
“The Cedars.” If any of your readers are fortunate in 
possessing autograph letters of the “mentor and coach of 
the Rising Sportsmen of America,” I hope they will pub- 
lish them. Any sportsman would read such literature 
with a keen relish. I recently picked up in New York a 
short autograph letter which reads as follows: ; 

My Dear Colonel: 


r am_ sick—neuralgia in the head. Get along with “The 
Sachem” this week. I will bring you two columns on Saturday 
for next week, and we will then start fair. Ever yours, 


Henry Wm. Herbert. 
The Cedars, Jan. 27, 1853. 


Referring to the “Field Sports,” edition of 1868, page 
28 of the Memoirs, you will see: “In 1850 he gave much 
time to.a paper called The Sunday Era, and in 1851 to 
another called The Sachem, both published in New 
York.” I have recently received from the family of the 
late Jacob Pentz the following note of Forester’s, 
addressed to Col. Isaac Andrus, Jr., but not dated: 

My Dear Colonel: 


cannot say how much I am distressed about this cursed mat- 
ter. I was confident of getting it yesterday morning, but in vain. 
1 can only, add that I have an article finished to send to the 
Democratic Review on Monday morning, which always pays me 
ready money, and that item I can a ° 


< repay you. 
Ever yours, enry Wm. Herbert. 

Some twenty editions of the “Field Sports” have-been 
published, but the early issues are now scarce. I secured 
from the family of the late Jacob Pentz his copy, which 
was the first edition presented to him by his father, Dec. 
25, 1848. Also the “Fish and Fishing” first edition with 
the supplement bound separately, presented to him by his 
brother, Dec. 25, 1850. 

“American Game in Its Seasons” published in 1853, is 
written in his usual attractive style, nineteen chapters on 
different game, most of which originally appeared in 
“Graham’s Magazine.” Each article is prefaced by an 
illustration, and what gives it peculiar interest is the fact 
that all of these, with the exception of two, were designed 
and drawn on wood from nature by Herbert himself. 
Fred. E. Pond says in his Memoirs that the most com- 
plete record of Frank Forester’s literary career is that 
published under the title of “Foresterian Bibliography.” 
by the late W. I. Faddis, who wrote under the nom de 
plume of “Toxophilus.” This serial appeared in fourteen 
numbers of volumes 6 and 7 of the “Chicago Field.” Many 
of us who have not the early files of this paper would like 
to see this matter collected and reprinted in pamphlet 
form. RutTHVEN DEANE. 





Blatuyal History. 
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; A Peculiar Incident. 


A PECULIAR incident happened to me while hunting red 
deer in the county of Beauce, about forty-five miles from 
the city of Quebec. It was on a.fine day toward the end 
oi December, at about 5 in the afternoon, and the sui 
had just disappeared in the west, leaving a peculiar red- 


_ dish twilight known only to the Canadian woods in win- 


ter. We were very tired, as it was after a day of hard 
tramping—the snow being very deep we were, of course, 
obliged to wear snowshoes. We were homeward bound, 
feeling rather blue, as our luck with the deer had not 
teen very good. We suddently came upon a large 
clearing sloping toward the center, where ran a small 
stream, now covered with 6 feet of snow, above which 
appeared, like a tangled fisherman’s net, a thick elder 
bush. At about 100 yards off I noticed something which 
appeared to be either foxes or hares scuffling in the 
snow, when suddenly a large bird rose in the air, carrying 
with it a struggling animal. The bird rose, only to fall 
again, and the scuffling was renewed. I ran up to within 
a few yards of the combatants, and then I saw that the 
bird was a large owl, which had evidently captured a 
hare, which was so heavy that the bird was only able to 
fly a few yards with it, and the owl had its talons so 
firmly gripped in the hare’s skin that it was unable to re- 
lease its hold. 

At first I thought that I would end the fight by putting 
a bullet into one of the combatants, but upon second 
thought [ said, ‘No, I may be able to capture the owl 
alive.” I accordingly inspected them as closely as the 
owl would permit, for he was looking at me with very 
wicked eyes. and hissing like a tomcat when a fox terrier 
runs up to bid him good morning. The hare shoved his 
head deep into the’ snow, as if he thought I could not 
harm him so long as he could not see me, which | have 
often noticed is a very common behavior among our 
Northern hares. 

I borrowed my companion’s mits and put them on over 
mine, grabbed the owl by the wings and the hare between 
my knees, and was obliged to cut the hare’s skin to re- 
lease the owl’s talons. As the poor hare could not live, 
his injuries being too severe, I put an end to his suffer- 
ings, and the next morning for breakfast we enjoyed 
some very good fried hare with onions. 

I tied up the owl’s wings and got him safely to camp 
and eventually to Quebec. One of the leading furriers 
in the city, Messrs. Holt, Renfrew & Co., requested me to 
lean them the bird to exhibit in their window, which I 
did. He sat very stately in the window. eyeing the crowd 
of spectators in the street, looking very wise, and now 
and again giving a wink to a pretty girl who might 
happen to be looking at him, and she would go away 
quite flattered at such a compliment from the kirg of 
the midnight forest. He created quite a sensation in the 
window, as he was probably the largest Western horned 
owl seen in this part of the country for a long time. He 
had still his fall suit on, but had adopted a white collar 
and white buttons to his waistcoat and also small dots 
of white on the tips of his wings. Notwithstanding that 
he was surrounded by some of the finest furs in the 
dominion, I think he had quite a right to believe that he 
was the central attraction. I brought him home, where 
1 kept him for a week, but as he would eat nothing and 
had a fancy for settling on the back of Jack, my Irish set- 
ter, and was very fond of trying to break into the parrot’s 
cage, which scared poor Polly nearly to death, I ou 
better to let him go; so one night I released him. e 








rose very high in the air and shot south, apparently in 
the direction of his residence, and with one long, cat-like 
shriek disappeared from sight. Lark OQ’ 

Qussac, Feb. 19 


s 6 8 s 
Experience with Wild Animals. 
Yuma, Ariz.—Editor Forest and Stream: My observa- 

tions of “dangerous wild animals and others matters” are 
to the end that no two men see such things alike. The 
temper and disposition of animals are in nowise different 
from those of men. I have seen some of the grandest 
specimens of “dangerous wild animals” scamper_ like 
frightened sheep, and again some rmangy looking brute 
of the same breed stand his ground and tear the life out 
of everything getatable. Based on an experience scat- 
tered over a wide range of country, I have long believed 
that dangerous wild animals are like Indians—bad till ' 
their good character is proven. a something that occa- 
sionally is a little slow in showing up. Although the most 
ferocious brute on earth is liable to bolt on sight, there 
is no beforehand assurance that it is going to do so. 
Salvation comes more surely through steady nerves and 
good guns than it does through the bolting qualities of 
dangerous animals. It can never be foretold what the 
individual animal is going to do, nor is it what the ma- 
jority will do that concerns the average man, but it is 
what the minority does do. 

So far as my observations go, the common black bear 
is the most harmless of all dangerous animals, but at 
the same time the aphorism “a good Indian is a dead 
Indian” is applicable to him and his kind. 

A partner of mine in the long ago, by the name of 
Leroy, while prospecting in British Columbia, saw a black 
bear drop to the ground and delberately lie in wait for 
him. He was following a trail through timber and at 
some distance ahead he saw a black bear standing at 
right angles with it, but looking along it in the opposite 
direction. He walked on, expecting it to scamper the 
moment it caught sight of him, but it did no such thing. 
Apparently think’ng itself unobserved. it dropped flat and 
lay with its nose against the lower edge of the trail, evi- 
dently intending to jump on him as he went by. The 
would-be biter was bit with a pistol bullet in its head. 
Now, I did not see this thing actually occur, but there 
has never been a shadow of doubt in my mind as to the 
absolute truth of this statement. 

Again, I knew a prospector to be badly bitten and 
scratched by a younger bear of the black kind. It was 
lying behind a log and as the man stepped over it rose 
up and tried to hug him. Of course there can be a doubt 
as to this attack being premeditated, but that need not 
be argued here. 

In the spring of 1872, in a logging camp on the Truckee 
River, California. a couple of grizzly cubs afforded much 
amusement. They were little fellows and could be held 
at arm's length like kittens, if taken by the back of the 
neck, but they were ever ready to get in a bite when the 
opportunity offered. and this was given by nearly every 
stranger that struck camp. They would cunningly stand 
near the post to which they were fastened and pretend to 
be looking elsewhere, but the moment a leg stood within 
limit of their chain it was not quick enough to get away 
without being nipped. This trick was deliberately planned 
and carried out. For some time it formed the standard 
amusement for both bystanders and bears. In my own 
mind. I am fully cenvinced that bears will not only not run 
at all times, but that they will deliberately lie in wait for 
the unwary and unsuspecting. 

once saw an adult brown bear, or a young cinna- 
mon, I cou!d not then tell which, deliberately stalk a 
man. but the moment it believed itself discovered it stood 
still, and bolted the instant the man again turned his 
head from it. 

I know that many animal mothers wll abandon their 
young at the first scent of danger, but there is still that 
uncertain minority to be considered. With a companion 
I once chanced on an old grizzly with one cub. We were 
on horseback and she saw us quite a distance away. She 
made not the slightest attempt to escape, but sat up and 
swung her head from tide to side, uttering “Whuf! Whuf!’ 
as she did so. It is possible that we could have ridden 
off without interference had we wished. but it was plainly 
evident that she held the right of way in her direction 
and proposed to keep it. In the mixup that followed. the 
cub would get between her legs for protection, but she 
would knock it end over end without the least com- 
punction. She was thin ‘n flesh, but she was the longest 
bodied brute of her kind I ever saw. 

When employed at the Plumas Eureka Mine, in the 
Sierra Nevadas, I knew of two miners finding a prize of 
young cubs as they were crossing the country from one 
mining camp to another. The mother shortly afterward 
found them and mauled one of them so badly that for a 
long time he was expected to die. Later another cub 
was brought to camp, and the man who brought it in told 
me that he had seen nothing of the mother, although he 
had been expecting her with fear and trembling. 

Early in the eighties two soldiers from Fort Huachuca 
were hunting in the range south of the post. They found 
two cubs of a brown bear and were returning with them 
when they were overtaken and attacked by the mother. 
The one nearest to her dropped cub and gun and headed 
for a neighboring tree. As she was unable to climb he 
spung around it with the old bear a close second. While 
- engaged, his companion got in a lucky shot and killed 

er. 

Hon. A. F. Banta, well known throughout Arizona, 
was, in days agone, in the employ of the Government as 
an Indian scout. One day he chanced on an old cinna- 
mon bear and cubs. Without a moment’s hesitation she 
rushed him and he killed her by discharging his gun 
down her open mouth. He stated to the writer that the 
attack was wholly unprovoked and his call for a mauling 
exceedingly close. 

About ten years ago a Mexican returning to Tucson 
from a placer camp in the Santa Ritas met a bear on 
the trail, and was instantly attacked.. When the trouble 
was over the bear was dead and the man nearly so. The 
former had twenty-nine knife wounds on its body and the 
latter was minus one eye, had a broken arm and shoulder 
and was otherwise-badly used up. When found the next 
day, he was more dead than alive, but he eventnally 
recovered. 
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Now one little story of a bear that did run and then I 
am done with Mr. Bear. Probably, if I did not have 
to write of myself I could tell a better story. In 1877 I 
was one of a party of prospectors in the mountains of 
northern Mexico. At the time in question we were 
camped near the mouth of a rather narrow and deep 
cafion, through a portion of which ran a beautiful little 
stream of water. It was during the rainy season. and 
the country thereabouts was as pretty as a picture. 
Turkey and deer were plentiful, and of bear sign there 
was no end. Every foot of the cafion was wild and 
grand. The intersecting cafions, of which there were 
many, were nothing more than great cracks in the 
earth, through which the stars could be seen in mid- 
day, and in which the shadows hung heavy and dark at all 
times. Once, when exploring it alone, | was overtaken 
by night while still several miles from camp. So long 
as I Feld to the cafion I could not go astray, and by 
keeping to the stream I was sure to strike camp. The 
darkness of a deep cafion on a stormy night can be felt 
but not seen. It had been raining pretty much all after- 
noon, and with the exception of short intervals it fell 
steadily through the night. Considering the intense dark 
ness, I experienced but little difficulty till I reached a belt 
of cottonwood timber, every tree of which had been up 
rooted by a furious storm of apparently the year before. 
Shortly after entering this I was obliged to leave the 
water, and was slowly feeling my way over and between 
the prostrate trees, when I was brought to a standstill 
by the breaking of some sticks, apparently 15 or 20 feet 
in front of me. I rightly surmised that I was facing a 
bear, and, although I could not see it, I imagined the 
spot in front of me to be a little darker than the sur- 
rounding blackness. Just how long we stood and faced 
each other I cannot say, but on a hasty sizing up of the 
situation I decided to try the straight goods and go ahead. 
I held the muzzle of my rifle (Sharps) well in front 
of me, with the intention of discharging it the moment it 
came in contact with the bear’s body, and then trust to 
my knife. I had, however, not taken more than a half- 
dozen steps when with a frightened snort it broke and 
ran. It was absolutely panic stricken, and in its frantic 
efforts to get away it crashed through a dead tree top 
with as much noise as a runaway team. Here, then, was 
clearly a case of scare, but had I done differently it is 
impossible to tell what the result would have been, but 
it could not stand the pressure of being bumped into 
by a stranger on a dark night. I have already been too 
long winded on the one subject, but I wanted to show 
that while the great majority of brutes will perhaps run 
at the first sign of alarm, there are others. 

Of wolves I know but little. Although quite plenti- 
fully scattered about the country, I never had the pleas 
ure of killing one. The theory of their pacific intentions 
finds no favor with Hon. M. F. Shaw, ex-sheriff of Pima 
county. Some years since, when driving in a buckboard 
between Pantano, on the Southern Pacific, and the Em- 
pire ranch, he was attacked by a big timber wolf. It 
ran alongside of the wagon, snapping and snarling, and 
but for the fact that he was driving a spirited pair of 
animals it would, he thinks, have been in the wagon 
with him. 

Some three years ago I saw a fine litter of six wolf 
whelps. They were about a month or six weeks old, and 
had been brought in by a scalp hunter. He told me that 
although the mother was a large animal, she made no 
attempt to defend her young, but got away. 

Last summer a statement was published in the Phoenix 
papers to the end that a young man of that place had 
been badly bitten by a mountain lion. With a brother, he 
was prospecting in the Superstition Mountains. One 
evening, while they were sitting outside their tent, they 
saw several large animals prowling about, and as they 
came uncomfortably near, a stick was thrown in their 
direction. Instantly one turned, sprang on the younger 
brother and inflicted several ugly and dangerous wounds 
before it could be driven off. 

About four months since a Mexican rancher near this 
place reported that he had been attacked by a mountain 
lion, but that he had killed it. The animal had, however, 
been previously shot, the bullet having entered the left 
eye, ranged downward and out under the lower jaw 
on the opposite side of the head. By whom this bullet 
was fired is not known, but the animal was probably 
more dead than alive when met with in the Gila bottom. 

Dr. H. W. Cotter, a well-known physician and a 
prominent citizen of this place, stated to the writer that 
he had once been followed by a mountain lion. In com- 
pany with another gentleman, he had been visiting a piece 
of mining property a few miles up the Colorado, and 
was returning in the dusk of the evening at the time the 
attack was made. I do not now remember how he said 
the affair started, but he told me that it bounded along- 
side of the buggy, making one great leap after an- 
other, but made no attempt to spring in. It finally fell 
behind. 

Once, when in the hills, I was conscious of being fol- 
lowed by something, and presently saw the head of a 
mountain lion rise from behind a rock. I walked to- 
ward the place and it ran back, brt when I stopped it 
stopped, and when I turned from it it stood for a time 
and then came sneaking back. Not caring to be followed 
by even so cowardly a brute, I chased it with rocks, and 
it made no further attempt to follow me. It carried its 
tail low to the ground, with something like a half-curl in 
the end. 


On another occasion, when camped in a sandy bottom, , 


one of these same individuals walked repeatedly around 
us, but without daring to come in. The nearest approach, 
as shown by the footprints in the sand. was to within 
about 30 feet. 

A shepherd dog we once had with us ran a lion up a 
mesquite tree. When I first saw it it was lying on a 
limb not more than 10 feet from-the ground. contentedly 
watching the dog and slowly waving its tail from side to 
side. When shot it ran directly along the limb and then 
sprang to the ground, 

In the Santa-Catalina Mountains I saw a man shoot at a 
red lion as it stood with its head exposed from behind a 


thicket of brush. The bullet cut too low and knocked . 


dirt in its face. It sprang forward and disappeared like 
a flash among the rocks. 

When a boy in West Virginia, we had for a neighbor a 
very old lady by the name of Northumberland. Her 
people had been among the early settlers of that sec- 


tion of the country, and she spoke frequently of the 


dangers that surrounded her early life. It appears that 


then, as now, the natives thereabouts gathered ginseng 
for the market. This ginseng, as many of your readers 
well know, is indigenous to the woods of that State. It 
is, or rather used to be, gathered by women and girls, and 
the act of going to collect it was known as “sanging.” 
For ‘the purpose they used a small light hoe with a narrow 
blade on one side and a sort of fork on the other. An 
implement similar to this appears to have been long used, 
for Mrs. Northumberland often told of going “sanging” 
with such hoe when a girl, and of being once overtaken 
by darkness and of getting lost in the woods. As a pro- 
tection against wild animals, she climbed a tree and took 
her “sang” hoe with her. In the night a panther came 
and repeatedly climbed to where she was, and every time 
it did so she struck it on the head with her hoe and 
knocked it down. In the morning it lay dead at the foot 
of the tree, with the skin of its head and face hacked into 
ribbons. It may have had pacific intentions when it 
climbed the tree, but if it did she failed to appreciate 
them. 

I remember also her telling of a mare and colt that be- 
longed to her father being driven from the woods, where 
they were feeding. by a panther. The colt had been badly 
torn by the animal. Her father and two brothers fol- 
lowed the trail of blood and presently met the panther, en- 
gaged in a like occupation and licking the blood from the 
leaves as it came along. It was supposed that when it 
sprang on the colt the mother attacked it and drove it 
away. This class of animals have always had a weakness 
for colts, and I merely mention the above because it is a 
tale of the long ago. Among the mountains of West 
Virginia these “varmints” were known by the name of 
“painters.” 

Now for a couple of deer notes and then adios. Deer 
are dangerous at both ends. I once received a kick in the 
pit of the stomach from one, and “subsequent proceedings 
interested me no more,” so far as that deer was con- 
cerned. 

Two acquaintances of the writer—John Dowdle and 
Jeff—were hunting deer near old Camp Cameron. They 
were in a cahon, and according to arrangements Jeff had 
entered the cafion lower down and was to drive the deer 
in the direction of John. who stood behind a bush and 
was to do the killing. The latter allowed two does to 
pass unmolested, but the third deer, a handsome young 
buck, he decided to kill, and stepped out for that purpose. 
but was instantly knocked down by it. His gun went one 
way, he another and the deer with him. He caught it 
by the horns, but was unable to protect himself from the 
horns and hoofs of the infuriated animal. Fortunately 
his shouting apparatus was in good condition, and it 
brought Jeff to his assistance, otherwise he would most 
surely have been killed. : 

One morning a Mexican vaquero was gathering cattle 
almost in the neighborhood of the above occurrence. He 
was attracted by the barking of his dog a short distance 
away, and rode to see what the trouble was. The dog 
had a white-tailed buck at bay, or rather the deer had the 
dog in that predicament. Urging the dog on, he rode 
up with the intention of roping the deer, but was charged 
on sight. He saved himself by slipping from his horse 
on the opposite side, and then to a tree a short distance 
away. The deer struck the horse just back of the left 
fore leg and dropped him dead. Although the skirt of 
the saddle did much to protect the horse, it failed to save 
him, as one prong struck it squarely on the heart. The 
horse was subsequently opened, and although the heart it- 
self had not been broken, the point of the horn had been 
pressed deep into it. I was told by one of the parties 
who examined it that the hole in the heart was more 
than a half-inch deep. Kindly bear in mind ‘that this is 
no cock-and-bull story, but that of an actual occurrence. 

PAPAGo. 


Ducks Breeding in Maine. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

On page 161 of Forest anp Stream for March 2 you 
ask for information about ducks breeding in the United 
States. I will say that they regularly breed in many of 
the ponds in the settled portion of Maine. Lake Pennes- 
seewassee, here at Norway, is in latitude 44° 13’ to 44° 
15, and in pleasant summer morning or evenings cot- 
tagers and boating parties are frequently entertained by 
the sight of wood ducks and their young disporting 
themselves in the water. 

The lake is six miles long, has good shores partially 
wooded. About half a hundred cottages or camps, one 
small village and several farmhouses ‘are close to the 
water. The islands are inhabited during warm weather. 
At the foot of the lake are two villages containing 3,500 in- 
habitants. 

A healthy public sentiment protects the birds till the 
young are fully grown and they have learned to come out 
in sight of folks fearlessly. This is only one instance, and 
there are plenty of others. 

Quoting from Knight’s “Birds of Maine,” I find that of 
the Order Anseres family Anatide, that species of 
this class of birds are known to breed in Maine. (The 
numbers are those of the American Ornithological Union.) 

129.—American merganser. Breeds in the lakes of the 
great Northern forest. 

130.—Red-breasted merganser. Breeds commonly along 
the Eastern coast and some in the interior. 

131.—Hooded merganser. Breeds in the lakes of the 
great woods. 

The three preceding species are called geese. The next 
three are river ducks. 

133.—Black duck. Known to breed in fifteen of Maine’s 
sixteen counties. 

140.—Blue-winged teal. Breeds in limited numbers in 
eastern and northern Maine. 

144.—Wood duck. Common summer resident in four- 
teen counties and occasionally seen in the other two. 

The next few are called sea ducks. 

146.—Redhead. Breeds rarely. 

151.—American golden-eye. Breeds in some of the 
Northern lakes. 

153.—Buffle-head. Breeds in the forests. 

160.—American eider. Breeds in a few places on the 


coast. 
167.—Ruddy duck. Breeds in limited numbers in 
northeastern Maine. 


Of these birds, No. 144 and several species ought to 
breed quite commonly in New York State, especially in 
the Adirondacks. 

Mr. Ora W. Knight of Orono, Me., is the recognized 
authority on Maine ornithology, and could doubtless give 
you exhaustive information on the subject at issue. 

Wishing you success in the campaign for bird protec- 
tion. D. C. CrarK. 

Ducks Breeding in Illinois. 

INDIANAPOLIS, Ill., March 16.—Just a thought—that my 
information regarding the breeding of wild ducks might 
be appreciated by you and your many readers, I will con- 
tribute my limited experience. 

From the spring of 1865 to the summer of -1870 I spent 
on the prairies of central Illinois. During these years 
ducks were very plentiful, especially in the spring season. 
But with the prairies becoming more thickly; settled, and 
the draining and tiling of the lands, they are few now 
compared with a third of a century ago. 

In the early summer of 1865 I knew of three pair of 
ducks that hatched on these prairies near a few small 
ponds, and these ponds were not particularly isolated ones 
either, I knew the location of two of these nests while 
hatching. 

Again, in the spring of 1870 I had occasion to pass a 
pond daily, just at the edge where prairie and timber met, 
and my passing often disturbed a male mallard. Occa- 
sionally a female was with him and rising from the pond. 
They together would fly away out on the prairie. To my 
surprise one day there were not only one or two ducks on 
this pond, but there were eleven. Nine of them I thought 
the prettiest, downiest and sprightliest little ducks I ever 
met. After seeing the young, I had no doubt but that 
they were hatched in close proximity to this pond, but I 
could not find the vacated nest. I saw these ducks al- 
most daily for a period of three or four weeks, when all 
suddenly disappeared. 

Ducks have bred in this latitude, and if undisturbed 
would do so again. 


Birds and Lighthouses. 

A FEW years ago an official order was promulgated by 
the Lighthouse Board calling for the assistance of light- 
house keepers in the work of bird protection, and recently 
an order to similar effect was sent out by the General 
Superintendent of the U. S. Life Saving Service as fol- 
lows: 

CONCERNING THE UNLAWFUL KILLING OF BIRDS. 

Treasury Department.—Office of the General Superintendent 

. 5S. Life Saving Service, Washington, C., Feb. 26.—To 
Officers and Crews of the United States Life Saving Service: The 
attention of all officers and crews of this service is called to Section 
3 of an Act of Congress, approved May 25, 1900, as follows: 

Sec. 3. That it shall be unlawful for any person or persons to 
deliver to any common carrier, or for any common carrier to trans- 
put from_one State or Territory to another State or Territoy, or 
rom the District of Columbia or Alaska to any State or Territory, 
or from any State or Territory to the District of Columbia or 
Alaska, any foreign animals or birds the importation of which 1s 
prohibited, or the dead bodies or parts thereof of any wild animals 
or birds, where such animals or birds have been killed in violation 
of the laws of the State, Territory or District in which the same 
were killed: Provided, That nothing herein shall prevent the 
transportation of any dead birds or animals killed during the 
season when the same may be lawfully captured, and the export 


of which is not prohibited by law in the State, Territory or District 
in which the same are killed. 

It has been brought to the attention of this Department that a 
great number of sea and shore birds that breed or live in the 
a the several life saving stations of the United States are 
being killed for various purposes, in many cases contrary to State 
laws for the protection of birds. 

The attention of keepers and crews of such stations is, there- 
fore, called to the matter, and they are hereby cautioned against 
killing birds in violation of the game laws and the laws pro- 
tecting birds which -have been enacted by the States having juris- 
diction, and are still in force; also against aiding or abetting in 
any way the killing of birds in violation of law. The keeper will 
report to the General Superintendent of the life saving service 
any member of a live saving crew whom he may know to be 
guilty of killing birds thus protected, and all members of life- 
saving crews, as far as they consistently can without interfering 
with their other duties, will give information and aid to the local 
authorities who are endeavoring to suppress such unlawful killing. 

District officers will give their aid to the enforcement of the 
foregoing instructions and promptly report to the General Su- 
perintendent any neglect to comply therewith. 

S. I. Krmpati, General Superintendent. 
Approved: 
L.. J.Gace, Secretary of the Treasury. 


Wolves Attacking Human Beings. 


‘THE remarks about wolves in your Natural History 
column of Feb. 9 reminded me of an incident related by 
a professional hunter in the bush of western Canada, with 
whom I lived for nearly two months about 186s. 

There were many Indians in the neighborhood, and the 
hunter told me that one of them, when traveling alone 
in winter, and armed only with a tomahawk, was at- 
tacked by a pack of wolves. (I think he said nine in 
number.) The Indian placed his back against a tree and 
killed several, but one, in whose body the head of the 
tomahawk was buried, made a spring, which snatched the 
handle from the man’s grasp. The other wolves then 
killed and devoured him. ‘All this was plainly dis- 
cernible from the marks in the snow and the remains of 
the carcasses lying about. 

I cannot, of course, vouch for the truth of this narra- 
tive, but the hunter always appeared to me to be very 
truthful and without the slightest tendency to exaggera- 
tion. J. J. Meyrick. 

DevonsHire, England. 


St. Augustine Mockingbirds. 


THE trees are alive to-day with mockingbirds, and the 
air is filled with their happy caroling. Since the en- 
forcement of the law for the protection of song birds, our 
welcome little visitors are returning from the woods. 
whither they were driven. The law cannot be too 
rigidly enforced in this particular. We want the birds, 
and they should be as sacred as the buzzards, if we ex- 
pect to prevent their extermination—St. Augustine Rec- 
ord, March 9. 


The hunti t which belonged to Col. James 
Bowie, aa Ect ee served as the pattern of all =— 
quent bowie knives, is a formidable double-edged weapon. 
with a horn handle and a curved blade 15 inches | and 
1% inches wide at the hilt. Like Dr. Guillotin, in, Col. Bowie 
cnwauapetanse be some to on Mnvention that tine quetpd 
for itself a rather unfortunate reputation. 
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Game Bag and Gun. 
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Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forest anp STREAM. 


Notice. 


All communications intended for. Forest anp Stream_ should 
always ‘be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
not to any individual connected with the paper. 


Forest Reserves as Gaans Preserves. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have been asked to give my opinion on the question 
of using the forest reserves as game preserves. This 

uestion has already been brought out by Forest AND 
TREAM. 

It is very plain to all who are familiar with big-game 
conditions in the Rocky Mountains that if something is 
not done to provide refuges for the elk, deer and ante- 
lope still left, the greater part of these animals will soon 
cease to exist. Passing protective laws by the States does 
not protect the game. I have already in a previous letter 
to Forest AND STREAM shown why this is so. I will in 
this letter take up the situation here in northwest 
Wyoming, which section now contains the last of the 
great elk herds of the West, and also large numbers of 
antelope, deer and mountain sheep. 

In the Yellowstone Park, which takes up a tract of 
about fifty miles wide by seventy miles long, in the 
northwest corner of the State, the game finds a haven 
where it is absolutely protected at all times. The Park 
provides both summer and winter range for the deer, 
antelope and sheep within its boundary, and of them 
nothing more need be said. 

With the elk it is different. I suppose that at least 
10,000 elk stay in the Park summer and winter. But 
there are at least 60,000 elk in northwestern Wyoming, 
including the Park, and of these about half summer in 
the Park, the rest outside, on the headwaters of the 
Snake, Green and Wind rivers, and all that cannot find 
winter range in the Park come south to winter, prob- 
ably 50,000 in all. 

the reat problem is to find winter range for these 
elk without interfering with the live stock interests of 
the State. The increase of these herds must be at least 
10,000 each year. The settlers who kill elk from the 
herds for meat number less than 1,000 all told, and only 
about 150 non-resident sportsmen hunt each year in the 
State. Thus, if each settler—man, woman or child— 
used three elk a year, which is a fair average, and the 
sportsmen killed their full allowance, the herds would 
increase. 

As a matter of fact, the herds are fully holding 
their own, and I think are slowly increasing. I esti- 
mate that fully as many elk are killed by wild animals 
and die of starvation as are shot. 

The deer outside of the Park are just about holding 
their own. They are so wild and shy that they are not 
much hunted for meat by the settlers, and sportsmen 
only kill the bucks. Their main enemy is the cougar, 
which kills great numbers. The same is true of the 
mountain sheep. The antelope are slowly decreasing, more 
through the killing of the young by coyotes than any- 
thing else. The settlers kill very few and the sports- 
men kill only bucks. 

Thus, if present conditions could be maintained, game 
would hold its own here forever. What is going to close 
out the game is the settlement of the game ranges and 
the destruction will be from two causes—starvation dur- 
ing the winter from lack of food, and shooting by 
settlers and sportsmen. By a proper system of forest 
reserves, it is possible to preserve the greater part of 
the elk herds, and to keep the deer and sheep at their 
present numbers. 

The chance for the antelope is practically hopeless. 
Their range is in the open country, and nothing can 
prevent their being counted out of existence by the herds 
and flocks of cattle and sheep. 

A few of the antelope even now take to the timber 
during the summer, but an antelope is perfectly helpless 
in snow that does not bother an elk or deer in the least, 
and for this reason cannot winter in the mountains. And 
what game cannot’ winter in the high mountain valleys 
must perish. 

Now as regards using the forest reserves as game pre- 
serves. In the first place, the present Teton Forest Re- 
serve, which lies south of and adjoining the Yellowstone 
Park Timber Reserve, should be extended eighteen miles 
east and forty-eight miles south, thus taking in the great 
bodies of timber on the Wind River, Gros Ventre and 
Hoback mountains. All the agricultural land of any 
value that would be inside of this reserve is already 
settled upon, and it should be provided that no vested 
rights held by settlers should be invaded. If this should 
be done, the enlarged reserve properly patrolled and the 
forest rangers, as at present, instructed to enforce the 
State game laws, the future of the game in northwestern 
Wyoming would be assured. Suitable regulations should 
govern the grazing of stock on the reserve. and only 
actual residents on the reserve should be allowed to 
graze stock thereon. 

It must be remembered that the altitude of north- 
western Wyoming is such that hay is the only crop that 
can be raised with certainty: he ranchmen are de- 
pendent upon stock growing, and without the use of. the 
outside range the ranches are valueless, as enough stock 
cannot be kept on 320 acres the year round to support a 

family. The wild game can winter in much deeper snow 
than can cattle, and the proposed reserve contains win- 
ter .range enough for all the game at present upon it, with- 
out encroaching on the range needed for what stock 
would belong to the ranchman upon the reserve. It is 
the:tramp herds of stock belonging to men who own not a 
dollar’s worth of real estate that are destroying the pub- 
lic range. The free range is no longer large enough to 


support all the stock upon it, and a distinction should 
be made in favor. of the men who are improving ranches 
and building up the country. 
It would not be necessary to absolutely protect the 
game 
The 


the reserve. 


ellowstone Park is a case in point. Neither in 








the Park nor in the Yellowstone and Teton reserves can 
the elk which summer in the Park find winter food. 
Three-fourths, of the elk in Wyoming are now south of 
the Teton Reserve, on the tract which I propose should 
be added to the reserve. On the Big Gros Ventre and 
on Green River for miles the foothills are black with 
them, thousands being in sight at once. At Lloyd’s cattle 
ranch, on the Big Gros Ventre, which is in the center 
of the winter range, it has been impossible to keep the 
elk out of the hay corrals this winter, and a large quan- 
tity of hay has been destroyed by them. 

Northwestern Wyoming now contains as many head of 
game as can possibly find food during the winter, and to 
protect at all times the game, or to prohibit. shooting on 
the present forest reserves, or on any which may be 
created hereafter, would only extend the conditions now 
prevailing in the Yellowstone Park—viz., not enough win- 
ter food within the reserve for the game. If the east, west 
and south boundaries of the Park were fenced and the 
elk prevented from coming out to winter, three-fourths of 
the elk that summer in the Park would starve the first 
winter. The present Teton Forest Reserve contains very 
little winter range, and the bulk of the elk winter on the 
tract which I suggest be added to it. A few elk go onto 
the desert between Green River and Big Sandy to win- 
ter, but less and less go every year, as the domestic sheep 
are cleaning out the grass, and many of the elk starve. 

The proposed reserve consists mainly of high. rough 
country and heavy bodies of timber, though there is much 
park land and the valleys of the streams are more or 
less open. The farming land lies, with a few excep- 
tions, in three compact bodies. The largest is in Jack- 
son’s Hole, the next largest along. the Green River, and 
the smallest in the Hoback Basin. There would be a 
dozen large lakes and numberless small ones within the 
reserve; the waters all swarm with trout, and as a camp- 
ing and pleasure ground the entire tract, including the 
Teton Reserve, is fully equal to the Park. The main 
sources of the Green River and the headwaters of some 
important tributaries of the Snake and Wind rivers, and 
the great forests which supply these streams, would be 
within its boundary, and if it is to be the policy of the 
Government to protect the forests at the heads of the 
streams, this reserve should be established without delay. 
The Teton Reserve covers comparatively little of the 
forests of northwestern Wyoming, and the protection 
of the game would be only a part of the benefit to be 
derived. from the establishment of this reserve. 

To sum up, the forest reserves, as game preserves. 
should not be absolutely protected, as is the Yellowstone 
Park, but only reasonable restrictions, such as the State 
laws on shooting, should be enforced. When possible, the 
reserves should be enlarged to take in all mountain coun- 
try and bodies of timber lying on the headwaters of 
streams. No restrictions should be placed on the reason- 
able use of the range, or on cuttigg timber for ranch 
use by settlers. Any agricultural land within the re- 
serve should be left open to settlement. 

By so doing the object for which the reserves were 
established, the protection of the timber and the streams, 
would be fulfilled. And what is important, though in a 
lesser degree, the protection of the game and fish would 
also be accomplished, without interfering with the proper 
development of the stock growing interests of the West. 

Wo. WELLs. 

We ts, Wyo. 


Mr. Tilden’s Deer. 


Scuenectapy, N. Y., March 13.—In your issue of 
March 2 you were appealed to by Mr. S. W. Tilden to 
concede him the privilege of a statement so that you 
might have both sides of a question in which he was in- 
terested. Inasmuch as the other side has not been given 
you, and inasmuch as Mr. Tilden’s statement so far is 
entirely ex parte, would it not be well to publish the 
other side as viewed from Mr. Tilden’s own statement 
published with the very praiseworthy motive of “contra- 
dicting and correcting the garbled reports that have ap- 
peared in various newspapers” ? This portion of the 
statement refers, of course, to an event which is known 
iar and wide owing to the importance of the matter and 
of the persons interested. 


Statement. 


Two gentlemen have a successful expedition to Maine. 
They bring bome to Schenectady four deer obtained in 
four days’ hunting, shipping the same by American Ex- 
press to Schenectady, where the deer arrived after Nov. 
It not being clear that it is lawful to possess venison 
after Nov. 15, the gentlemen consult two of the “best 
lawyers” in the city, who, with that intimate knowledge of 
the law which two of the best lawyers of any city of the 
size of Schenectady are supposed to possess, told them 
that such possession after Nov. 15 was not unlawful. Of 
course, such advice ought to be an excuse for all viola- 
tions of the law committed by the gentlemen in having 
the venison in their possession. 

They then generously distributed their game among 
their friends. 

Suddenly, without warning, they are called upon by the 
Chief Game Protector to explain, which they say they 
did, but the benighted Protector evidently failed to un- 
derstand that two of the “best lawyers” in this city ought 
to know the law better than himself. As a result, he 
says that they were each fined $100 by the Protector, which 
afterward was changed to $50, but fails to state by whom— 
due, one would gather from’ the statement, to their 
threats to contest the case, which, of course, would have 
jeopardized the existence of the commission and the se- 
curity of the State. It is not often that one meets with 
such enthusiastic advocates of stringent game laws, with 
“such various and sundry ideas” in regard to the phrase- 
ology and enforcement thereof, so that the promise of an 
explanation of their views awakens our curiosity and in- 
terest and makes tus anxious to have these views more 
fully ventilated and set forth. 

Under the new and economic administration of this 
State, it seems that the: retention in office of Protector 
Scott with his avaricious and grasping methods could 
easily be prevented, with the facts as published by you in 
Mr. Tilden’s communication presented to the Governor. 
One is led to inquire however, why a penalty which 
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- could have been $100 per deer was reduced to $25 or $50 


from each gentleman, and ask whether or not some kind 
friend of the gentlemen did not make some representa- 
tion to the Protector as to the circumstances, whether or 
not some influence was not used before the judge who 
imposed the fine by which extreme leniency was shown 
to the gentlemen and not objected to by Protector Scott, 
the author of and yillain in the “legal holdup.” Of 
course, being a public servant, if S. W. Tilden is to be 
believed the game protector cannot be honest and his 
action in this case was prompted by spite and envy, it 
not falling often to his lot to deal with such successful 
sportsmen. ; 

Let us all join in an attempt to secure the passage of a 
law based on Mr. Tilden’s ideas, abolishing the office of 
game protector, taking away from all officials the discre- 
tion to be lenient and rid this State of this disgraceful 
system, which follows up and punishes those who have in 
their possession game after the time prohibited by law. 

And, yet, Mr. Editor, the members of the game. pro- 
tective associations here approve Protector Scott’s posi- 
tion in the matter, and that of the police justice who im- 
posed the fine, while those who aided Mr. S. W. Tilden 
in getting off so easily regret that they were induced to 
help him, for his statement misleads as to the law and its 
application and puts the State Game Commission in a 
false light as well as others here to whom he appealed 
for assistance. W. J. O 


Smooth Bore and Rifle. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Your correspondent Sydney G. Fisher, whose letter ad- 
vocating the use of smooth bores for large game shoot- 
ing appeared in your paper of Jan. 26, is not quite cor- 
rect in thinking that Sir Samuel Baker was the first 
to introduce rifles for African shooting. 

That great hunter stated that when he first went to 
Ceylon in 1845 he found smooth bores invariably used, and 
he believed himself to have been the first to introduce 
rifles into that island. In India they were used by some 
British sportsmen as early, certainly, as 1836, and prob- 
ably before then. 

Gordon Cumming took rifles to South Africa in 1843, 
and when starting on his first expedition to the interior 
he had one single and three double barrels, besides three 
double smooth bores which he stated were for rough work 
on horseback when quick loading was required. He seems 
to have rarely or never used these except for shooting 
feathered game. Sir Samuel Baker did not begin shoot- 
ing in Africa till about 1861. 

An Englishman named G. Nicholson (whose opinions 
as to the best weapons I mentioned in a letter to Forest 
AND STREAM last April) was personally acquainted with 
Gordon Cumming, and attributed his want of success in 
killing elephants with a few shots to the fact of his not 
using smooth bores, because the rifles of that period had 
such sharp twists in the grooves that charges of powder 
giving sufficient penetration for efficiency against the 
pachydermata could not be employed without causing the 
bullets to strip. 

It is remarkable that, although smooth bores of ordi- 
nary caliber were habitually and very successfully loaded 
with heavy charges for that special purpose, no one ap- 
pears to have adopted rifles for such loads by the Amer- 
ican plan of having a slower turn in the grooves, until 
the late Captain Forsythe, conservator of forests in central 
India, had a double muzzleloader made on that principle 
about 1860. It carried round balls fifteen to the pound, 
was accurate with five drams of powder and as easy to 
load as a smooth bore. The grooves had one turn in 
8 feet 8 inches. 

Some years before this Sir Samuel Baker had partially 
solved the problem of combining accuracy with great 
muzzle velocity. One of his rifles for Ceylon shooting 
was made to order, carrying a round belted ball of 3 
ounces weight with 16 drams of powder. It had two 
grooves, in which the belt fitted mechanically, and thus 
prevented stripping, although they had the absurd rate of 
twist of once in 3 feet. S 

Two grooved rifles were invented, I think, in Germany, 
and, according to my experience, were equal in accuracy 
to the very best of those which carried round balls. 
Their only disadvantage was that loading was rather 
slow, owing to the necessity of pushing the belt carefully 
quite straight into the grooves. 

The proper charge for the old-fashioned rifles was con- 
sidered to be the bullet mould full of powder. This gave 
only 14% drams for a 16-bore, 2 drams for a 12 and 2%4 
drams for a 10-bore. They shot with great accuracy, but 
had a very high trajectory and poor penetration in pro- 
portion to the weight of lead. When of very large bore, 
they acted well upon thin-skinned animals. For in- 
stance, General Shakespear, in his book on Indian wild 
sports, mentions that one of his rifles carrying ten balls 
to the pound with 24 drams of powder, penetrated com- 
pletely through a bear at 250 yards. 

On the other hand, Colonel Campbell, in his “Old 
Forest Ranger,’ and also in his “Indian Journal.” states 
that a bullet from his 12-bore rifle flattened against the 
forehead of a charging bison, only knocking down the ani- 
mal for a moment. 

Since then it has been proved that a ball of sixteen to 
the pound, if driven by 3 drams of powder, will certainly 
penetrate a bison’s brain when striking the forehead at 
any distance up to 40 yards. 

One reason why the majority of African hunters, in the 
first half of the nineteenth century, used smooth bores is 
that they were far easier to load on horseback than rifles 
before breechloading was adopted; but it is also evi- 
dent that individual weapons, specially made for ball 
shooting, had a much longer accurate range than ordi- 
nary shotguns. 

An old African hunter writing some years ago to the 
leading English sporting paper, after mentioning a large 
number .of rifles which he had used (including some by 
the best London, Birmingham and Dublin makers, to- 
gether with some by the Winchester and Remington com- 
panies), added this remarkable statement: “For my own 
part, I have followed the example of many of the’ first- 
rate game shots I have seen at work, and have killed 
most of my game with specially built smooth bore guns, 
varying from 6 to 16 bore, and among these I cannot re- 
member one which shot badly. 1 found I could account 
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very well for the biggest game with a 10-bore double, 
weighing 104% pounds, or even with a 12-bore weighing 
8% pounds. 


“The. late Mr. Oswell was certainly one of the best 


big-game shots who ever pulled a trigger in Africa, and 
he Soaps used a heavy smooth bore Purdey of a0 bore; 
and several of the very best Boer hunters, whose per- 
formances I have witnessed, more than held their own 
with smooth bores at all sorts and sizes of game against 
their comrades armed with rifles. One of these used an 
old Manton duck gun cut down to convenient length. 
Another, named Knootze, who was the best game shot I 
ever saw, never carried any other weapon than one com- 
posed of a Brown Bess musket barrel of the 1845 issue, 
fitted with a rough but well-bent home-made stock, and a 
hair trigger. The accuracy of good smooth bores seems 
to depend very much on the fit and perfect rotundity of 
the hardest possible bullet, seated on a thick, soft wad. 
With a soft lead, good shooting is unobtainable. 

‘Most sportsmen who have tried bustard stalking know 
the d‘fficulty of getting within 80 or 100 yards of them. 
[ have, however, killed a goodly number with my favorite 
weapon, and in one month, some years ago, fifty-four 
fell to bullets of my smooth bore, with much other and 
bigger game to boot. When a miss occurred I believe I 
was, personally responsible, and not the gun.” 

I imagine that few, if any, of the specially built smooth 
bores above alluded to wou!d quite equal. in long range 
accuracy, the guns built on what is generally called the 
“Paradox” principle. Some of these are rifled for about 
3 inches from the muzzle, and others have “invisible” 
rifling the whole length of the barrel. In the Badminton 
Library work on “Shooting,” a diagram is given of 
targets made by one of these guns in 1886. Fx shots 
from a rest at 50 yards made a group 1% inches wide by 
2% inches deep; and six at 100 yards a group 1% inches 
deep by 4% inches wide, all in the center of the bullseyes. 
The patterns with sma!l shot were evenly distributed and 
equal to those of a modified choke bore. 

Several makers in this country advertise guns on this 
principle as equal to express rifles in accuracy at 
100 yards, and the reports of trials, made in presence of 
the editors of our sporting papers, prove this to be cor- 
rect. The only drawback they have is that when of ordi- 
nary weight and 12 bore the trajectory is rather high, ow- 
ing to the impossibility of using a sufficient quantity of 
powder without violent recoil. This defect cou'd be 
remedied by increasing the weight of a 12-bore to 8% or 
a 16-bore to 8 pounds. The latter would. I think, be a 
ne weapon for all-round sport in the American 

sh. 

One gunmaker in this country states that his rifled 
shotguns perform as well with spherical as with conical 
bullets. This would allow of an increased powder charge 
and consequent flatter trajectory without extra recoil. 

J. J. Meyrick. 


Devonsnire, England. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


The Indiana Game Law. 


Cuicaco, Ill., March 14.—There are dozens of Chicago 
shooters anxiously inquiring to-day whether or not Gov. 
Mount of Indiana has signed the game bill known as Sen- 
ate Bill No. 73, which was printed in Forest AND STREAM 
last week with the qualifying telegram sent late last Tues- 
day, that the Governor had vetoed the bill. The confusion 
is Owing to diverse information sent out from the office of 
the authorities of Indianapolis. I am _ in receipt of a 
telegram from Secretary of State Hunt saying that the game 
bill became law by Governor’s signature March 11. As 
it has an emergency clause, it is a law which takes imme- 
mediate effect. Hence if you are going shooting in In- 
diana this spring go prepared to pay $25 license or to run 
up against the stiffest penalties which have ever been at- 
tached to any Western game law. 

The ffect of this Indiana measure has been instanta- 
neous so far as the Chicago shooters are concerned. A 
number of members of shooting clubs with grounds in 
Indiana to-day expressed their intention of forfeit'ng 
their membership. Another evidence of the effect of the 
law is in the drift of the spring shooting travel. The 
time-honored trails to the Kankankee are to day practically 
abandoned, and every one is going to the Illinois River or 
to Fox Lake. There is especially heavy travel this spring 
to the Illinois River. 





The spring shooters have something to induce them to 

o afield this week. For the past four days there has 

en a tremendous flight all over this latitude. The 
Kankankee marshes have been full of ducks and the flight 
yesterday was in on Fox Lake and Grass Lake, following 
up the Fox River Valley. 

The heaviest shooting has been on the Illinois River 
marshes, especially near Chillicothe. A railway conductor 
who came through there this morning says he has never 
in his life seen more ducks than he did on the cornfields 
near the latter point. These birds were principally mal- 
lards and pintails. One gun yesterday bagged thirty- 
seven mallards near Chillicothe, and 1 have heard from 
another bag of thirty-six ducks at that point. Yet an- 
other man to meet good shooting there is Mr. W. G. Mc- 
Carthy, who reports good sport, and says that on Tuesday 
last a local gunner killed thirty-four big ducks. 

There reports are send'ng numbers of shooters down 
into the lucky country. One party to start to-night will 
be a band of hardy newspaper men including Mr. W. L. 
Wells of the Tribune, Mr. William Schmergten of the 
Record, Mr. H. Billman of the News, and Mr. H. Field 
of the Tribune. These gentlemen expect to wreak great 
havoc tipon the wastrel wildfowl of the Illinois marshes. 
They Have advices that a considerable body of birds are 
in to-ddy on that country. Some numbers of shooters 
~— take the night train for Fox Lake to the north of 

ere. 

The turning down of the Swan Lake Club house on 
Lake S€itachwine last week came at an inopportune time 
for those. of the club who wished spring shooting, and 
who will have no accommodations at the old quarters for 
a while.* It is the intention to rebuild the club house at 
= early date. The insurance only partially covered the 
oss. 


Cause of the Stir. 


One immediate cause of this stir in the Indiana Legisla- 
ture this spring was the activity shown by non-resident 
shooters in acquiring leases on shooting properties. The 
widely heralded action of the Tonti Club in ‘attempting to 
get hold of the John Brown tract on the Kankakee marsh 
near Shelby was perhaps the most immediate cause of the 
Indiana revolt against shooting preserves. What the ac- 
tion of the members of the proposed club may be, now 
that there has been established a $25 ane is 
something which remains to be seen. The Tonti Club 
option on this tract does not expire until July 1, after 
which date the club may or may not go on. The general 
opinion seems to be that $25 is too much to pay for the 
sort of shooting a city man can get in Indiana. It is not 
a bad prophecy to predict that this gun license will be cut 
down to $10 at the next session of the Legislature. The 
non-resident license has come to stay, but $25 seems to be 
considered too much for a bird license, when Wisconsin 
asks only $10 for such license. 


Minnesota Law. 


Minnesota is also taking a heavy fall out of the game 
laws this spring. A bill this week has passed both houses 
of the Legislature which absolutely prohibits the sale of 
all feathered game and requires that any game killed by 
a shooter can only be taken out in actual company with 
such shooter. Minnesota is getting tired of having her. 
game shipped to Chicago. This bill was not signed by 
the Governor at last accounts, but his signature was ex- 
pected, and the result will be reported as soon as ac- 
curately known. 

All these complications in our Western game laws have 
one very desirable effect. They stir up, agitate and ad- 
vertise the question of game protection. The old diffi- 
culty was simply one of apathy and indifference. Poke 
up these Western men and get them to thinking about the 
matter, and they will wind up by passing sensible and 
efficient game laws. One Chicago shooter wants the sport- 
ing press to take up the question of getting a uniform non- 
residence license law for all these Western States. This 
would be a highly desirable thing, but the sporting press 
is too wise to undertake any quest of that sort. We 
may see uniform game laws when the millennium comes. A 
wild rumor is out to-day that the Arkansas Legislature is 
going to establish a $500 non-resident license. Doubtless 
this is a canard, but it shows the tendency of legislation in 
the West this year. At last it seems that our people are 
waking up to the value of their game and they intend to 
do something to preserve it. If they would, all of these 
States, pass a law stopping spring shooting, and if Texas 
would pass a law stopping shooting at Jan. 1, we would 
have abundance of wildfowl all over the United States, 
and this might once more become a shooter’s country. 


Michigan’s Attitude. 

A well-known sportsman of Saginaw, Mich., takes up 
the question of spring shooting in the following form, 
writing in a personal communication: 

“About this spring shooting business in Michigan. I 
wish you would, right off, write me a letter that I can use, 
giving just what the conditions are in adjoining States. 
The argument that these pon-hunters use—and it is no ar- 
gument at all—is that adjoining States allow shooting in 
the spring, consequently Michigan should do the same. 
It is the same old story that we have heard before. Most 
of them admit that spring shooting ought to be stopped, 
but their selfishness gets the better of them; they would be 
willing to see spring shooting stopped if the other States 
would do the same thing. I do not take much stock in 
this, for as I understand it, an agreement was entered into 
with Illinois, Wisconsin and Michigan some four yeats 
ago. Michigan kept her promise, and I think some of the 
other States did, and two years ago went back on it and 
repealed the law. I want to be sure I am right in this 
thing. Now, I understand that the Ontario government 
has recently passed a law prohibiting spring shooting; 
New York State is making a strong fight to do the same 
thing. What is the condition in Ohio, Indiana, Illinois 
and Wisconsin? I hope you can give me something defi- 
nite and encouraging quickly.” 

There was a quasi-agreement about four years ago at 
the meeting held in Chicago by representatives of d'fferent 
States for the purposes of drafting a uniform game law. 
The movement came to general grief, as such movements 
seem always to do. though the result was on the whole 
beneficial. Reference to the Game Laws in Brief shows 
that the opening season on wildfowl in Ohio is March 10 
to April 10, and Nov. 10 to Dec. 1. _Indiana’s open season 
is now Sept. 1 to Oct. 1, and Nov. 10 to April 15. 
Ill'nois has an open season about Sept. 1 to April 15. 
Wisconsin’s open season is from Sept. 1 to Jan. 1, except 
that wild geese have no protection. Minnesota’s open 
season is Sept. 1 to Jan. 1. It may be seen that Minnesota 
and Wisconsin stand in line for good game laws._ Michi- 
gan adways has this fight at every session of the Legisla- 
ture. I hope she will keep in line with our two upper 
States and ntario. Ohio does not make so much differ- 
ence, but Indiana and Illinois are important States in the 
wildfowl proposition, and they ought to be closed in the 
spring. As to the old dog-in-the-manger idea, it is the 
same idea so long entertained by Wisconsin, but now hap- 
pily and intelligently abandoned by that progressive State. 
It is no excuse for burglary to argue that your neighbor 


burgles. 
Wishininne Entertains. 


On last Tuesday evening the Wishininne Club of Chi- 
cago sportsmen entertained some of the visitors at the 
Sportsmen’s Exrosition. The guests present were Joe 
Kipp of Kipp, Mont., Billy Hofer of Gardiner, Mont., 

im Paul of New Brunswick, Henry Braithwaite, Adam 
Moore, and Arthur Pringle of the New Brunswick guides, 
who have been present at the Sportsmen’s Show. Mr. W. 
T. Chestnut of the latter perty, had already left-for home 
at the time of the meeting. The entertaining sportsmen 
were Messrs. Hempstead Washburne. J. -V. Clarke, 
Graham H. Harris, W. L. Wells, C. S. Dennis, R. B. Or- 
gan, H. G. Maratta, William Sheahan. Every hunter and 
guide present was compelled by the president. Mr. Wells, 
to tell a hunting story. The little dinner was one of the 


pleasantest affairs connected with the Sportsmen’s Show. 


The Sportsmen’s Show. 
The popular inpression ae the Sportsmen’s Show 


here is that it was on the whole successful. The at- 


tendance ran just back of 100000. The show was a very 
expensive one. Barring inevitable little hitches in the 
management due to short notice, hurry and occasional 
inadequacies, the enterprise moved off well, and Chicago 
is pleased enough with the affair to want another show 
next year. 


“The Peace River Bulfalo Herd. 


Mr. J. H. Mclllree, assistant commissioner of the North-’ 
west Mounted Police, Regina, N. W. T.. writes entertain- 
ingly and instructively in a personal communication dated 
March 7, regarding the Peace River buffalo herd and other 
matters in the for Northwest. It is enough to make an 
American blush to see how they enforce the game laws in 
that remote and trackless country. We are all the time 
complaining that we cannot catch the violators of our law 
in our little, thickly settled communities. They do things 
better across the line in this respect. If we could get an 
executive arm in some of our State governments similar 
to those dinky-hatted, long-legged Northwest police, we 
would not be putting up our hands and hollering all the 
time about not being able to catch the law breakers. They 
catch them up there, no matter where they go, just the 
way our own United States marshalls used to catch the 
bad men out in the Rockies. This is what Mr. Mclilree 
says: 

“T saw in issue of Forest AND STREAM, Feb. 23 last, 
a mention by Mr. Macrea, who was up in the Peace River 
country last summer, of the buffalo ranging in that sec- 
tion, and I sincerely trust that there are as many as he 
states. We have a detachment stationed at Chippenwyan 
which visits the country as far north as Resolution. In 
the winter of 1899-1900 Dr. McKay. in charge of 
Hudson’s Bay Company in the district in which 
the buffalo range, estimated their numbers at 
400, and two well-known traders’ estimated their 
numbers at 300 and 150 respectively. So you see 
there is much diversity of opinion. The increase ha; not 
been great as the country is badly infested with wolves 
which destroy the calves. The H. B. Co. turned out six 
horses near Hay River to winter and the wolves gathered 
them all in. From information received a few days ago 
from Corporal Trotter, who had been up to Resolution and 
returned to Chippenwyan, the buffalo have increased in 
the past year, though the wolves are still very bad. 

.“The fur catch th’s winter has been very poor. Large 
game, rabbits and fish plentiful. As you may know, the 
buffalo are absolutely protected, but the Indians kill a 
few, but our men hear of every such case and haul the of- 
fenders up and have them punished. Our government ' 
gave a permit to a man last year to capture two young 
bulls to bring new blood into the small herd that is now 
in the Bauff Park and that came originally from Winni- 
peg but I have not heard of the capture. . 

“Two of the bulls in the Bauff Park some weeks ago 
had a misunderstanding about something, with the result 
that the herd lost one of its brightest ornaments and the 
other ‘chap was badly crippled. Sorry to see that thé 
herd in the Yellowstone Park has dwindled to such ‘nsig- 
nificant numbers, and it appears queer to be keeping track 
of the miserable remnant after having seen the plains cov- 
ered with them in former years. I send you this meager 
information, as I know you are interested in the subject. 
I am one of the early subscribers to Forest AND STREAM 
and I have always taken a great interest in the paper.” 


Some Bear. 


Arthur Pringle, of New Brun wick, told me this week 
that he and two trapping companions, one of whom I 
think was Henry Braithwaite, got eighty-four bear in the 
course of twenty-seven months up in New Brunswick. 
This covered the best part of three seasons, and it is a 
pretty good trapping record. 

Henry Braithwaite—“Uncle Henry,” most of the boys 
here got to calling him before he went away—told us that 
when he was out trapping bear he never bothered to take 
along a gun, but always killed his bear with an axe. “The 
best way to hold your bear,” he said, “‘is to get a long pole, 
and stick it through the jaws of the trap. If you get one 
end of the pole fast in the brush or roots, you have your 
bear practically helpless, and it is an easy thing to break 
his skull if you hit him just between the ears.” Adam 
Moore says that he once tried to kill a big bear, with a 
club in that way, but he found it a pretty hard proposition. 
as the bear could take a good stiff whack on the side of 
the head and always turned up his head in such a way 
that a good blow could not be landed square. 

I have as yet heard no better bear story than that told 
by Joe Kipp of how he and an Indian once killed a 
grizzly bear with rocks. This bear was old and nearly 
toothless. Unable to kill anything to eat, it was prowling 
round an Indian camp and had nearly swallowed a raw 
hide rope. It was too helpless to run very much and Joe 
and his friend actually stoned it too death. 


No Home. 


I saw Charlie Willard here this week and asked him 
where he made his home. He said he didn’t have any 
home, and was out on the road pretty steadily now for the 
H. & R. Arms Co, He is just in from an extended trip in 
the South and is working East again. 


From Aztecland, 


The long-time Forest AND STREAM contributor, Aztec, 
writes me from Santone, Texas, regarding the pugilistic 
habits of an antiquated bird which lives in the good old 
en. town of Eagle Pass. 

“Mrs. S., of Eagle Pass, Texas,” he says, “has a pet 
thrasher (H. longirostris sennetti?) which was captured 
full grown by flying into the postoffice, then in charge of 
her husband, over eighteen years ago. ‘Tom’ is a rather 
crabbed old bachelor now. He rarely sings, though he 
was once a faimous vocalist. He is not amiable even with 
the mistress who has cared for him so long but nips her 
fingers rudely. When a stranger comes about, he ruffles 
his feathers in a way he believes to be warlike, but which 
is merely ridiculous. I thought he was sick, he looked so 
woebegone. His plumage was unkempt, his tail drooped, 
and he moved mopingly about the floor of his cage. But 
he kept his head toward me, and from time to time picked 
up imaginary straws and grain, after the manner of a 
fighting cock. When I found he was challenging me, I 
was greatly amused. He was the most lackadaisical look- 
ing warrior I ever saw. Only ladies live in the house, 
and in the rdle of protector of the fair, Tom is simply ir- 
resistible.” E. Hovueg. 

Hartrorp Buripina, Chicago, Il]. 
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To Sone the Big: Game. 


Denver, Colo., March 9.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
To many of us in the West the game question is a sub- 
ject of more than ordinary interest. 


For years the Governor of Colorado has had more or 


less complaint of the Indians, who were said to be 
slaughtering the large game such as elk and deer. When 
the Ute Indians were removed from White River, the 
treaty which was made with them provided that every 
fall they were to be allowed to hunt and kill game for a 
winter food supply. The Indians use every part of an 
auimal, even to the entrails, which they roll on a stick 
and eat with great relish. They leave the horns only. 
They crack the bones for the marrow and make buckskin 
from the hides, . 

There is more game destroyed by pot-hunters and men 
who have the wherewithal to buy a repeating rifle than 
by all the Indians on earth. Men such as I speak of 
get into a band of elk or deer and blaze away right 
and left, losing their heads completely. It is a wonder 
to me they do not kill each other. The result is quan- 
tities of game are wounded and hide away to die, thereby 
feeding the .wild beasts. Many a noble buck is left to 
rot, the head and horns only being taken to grace some 
gentleman’s dining room or library. 

In the years 1890-1895, at San Juan, Hinsdale county, 
Colo., cn the headwaters of the Rio Grande, the Texas 
Club had its headquarters. Its members adopted a set 
of rules and regulations, providing for the payment of a 
heavy fine if more game or fish were killed than could 
be eaten. The result was that they had plenty of sport 
with no wantonness. 

My friend, Mr. Chas. Christy. formerly a Government 
scout of more than th rty years’ experience, had a talk on 
this question while at the Ute Indian agency with Ignacio, 
Cervaro, Buckskin Charlie and Nanice. He spent Christ- 
mas week of last year. 1900, with them. Mr. Christy 
speaks their language fluently, and brought back some in- 
teresting stories. 

I do not wish to give the impression that the Indian is 
above reproach, but he is not half as destructive to 
game as many of these white so-called sportsmen I have 
before mentioned. Now for the remedy. Form a national 
game protective association that will come down to busi- 
ness. 

Allow no man to go into a game country with anything 
but a single loading rifle. He will then become a better 
shot and liable to kill rather than wound the game. 

Do away with pump guns and repeating rifles. They are 
well enough for war, but not for a true sportsman. 

Have men appointed game wardens who are interested 
in game matters, with a salary large enough to warrant 
men of ability accepting the position. 

Have these men appointed by the Government on the 
civil service plan. to hold the positicn during good be- 
havior. Where men are appointed for two. years only, or 
during the term of a Governor, the temptation is too 
great to make all the money they can, even to accepting 

ribes. 

Make it a penitentiary offense to accept a bribe.- Now is 
the time to strike or the history of the buffalo will be 
repeated. Frank DANA BARTLETT. 


+ ¢ 

One Phase of Spring Shooting. 
Editor Forest-and Stream: 

While this question of spring duck shooting is being 
discussed, I believe that we ought to show to the sports- 
men of the State, as clearly as possible. who are the most 
formidable opponents to any bill stopping spring shooting 
of wildfowl. I do not know the conditions prevailing in 
the other counties of the State, but I can tell you what 
they are in Jefferson and Oswego counties. The strong- 
est opposition in these counties comes not from the 
sportsman or market-hunter, but from a few persons who 
wield great political influence and who own or control by 
lease certain waters in Jefferson and Oswego counties 
that are open very early, or if the ice doesn’t go out 
quick enough it is cut and shoved under to make an 
open water hole. 

This is heavily baited, and when the ducks first come in 
the spring they congregate at these places in immen e 
numbers. The sportsmen are wired and the so-called 
sport begins. and continues until the last duck is killed 
or driven from our waters, and four-fifths or more of the 
ducks killed are the black ducks, which if unmolested 
would stay and breed in this State. It seems incredible 
that any persons own’ng a game preserve should be so 
short-sighted as to refuse.to allow the birds to remain and 
rear their young. or that they should prefer an old, lean 
and hungry duck in the spring to a young, fat and well 
fed one in the fall. I had a short conversation with one of 
the principal spring duck shooting sportsmen of Oswego 
county last fall. and during our conversation suggested 
that we compromise the matter and pass a law stopping 
the shooting in the spring of such ducks as we knew would 
breed in this State vs. black duck. mallard, teal and wood 
duck. He very quickly informed me that the black duck 
was the only duck he cared to kill in the spring, that 
he could kill more of them in the spring and kill them 
quicker at the open water hole than he could in the fall 
when they flew around so much; and from what I have 
learned since, I am inclined to believe that he can. Now 
I may be entirely wrong in my theory, but I honestly be- 
lieve that these gentlemen are opposing their own best in- 
terests. and that the passage of a law stopping spring 
shooting in th’s State would be of greater benefit to them 
than to the larger and less fortunate class of shooters 
who have to denend upon the open waters for their shoot- 
ing. And I believe also’ that if they would consent to 
try the experiment and pass a law stopping the spring 
shooting of wildfowl for three years. it would convince 
them that three months of good shooting in the fall, 
when the birds can be killed in a fair and sportsmanlike 
manner, are better than a few days in the spring, shooting 
mated birds in an open water hole. 

W. H. Tautetrt, Pres. J..C. S. A. 
Watertown, N. Y. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I see in your editorial of March 2 you mention Massa- 
chusetts as one of the States where spring shooting is 
still allowed, Our Legislature passed a law last year 





prohibiting the shooting of wildfowl from March 1. to 
Sept. 1,-thus adding another to those States already in 
line on the right side of the fence. 

This Jaw. will protect those ducks which frequent our 
fresh-water ponds and streams for breeding purposes-from 
being molested inthe spring. These include the black 
duck, wood or summer duck and teal, all of which will 
breed here if not disturbed during their breeding season. 
Superintendent Brackett, of the Fish and Game Com- 
mission, tells me that the wood and black ducks breed 
near the ponds and streams in the State reservation, 
where they have been protected for a number of years. 
know of the nesting places of both the wood and black 
duck not very far away from Boston, where the birds 
continued to breed until destroyed by the brute who 
shoots in the spring the pair of ducks whose flesh is unfit 
for food, and thus destroys what would, under natural 
conditions, produce quite a flock of birds of great food 
value in the fall. 

I am glad to learn that New York has a bill before the 
Legislature for the protection of these birds in their 
breeding season, and sincerely hope it will pass and thus 
add another State to those who have turned from bar- 
barism to civilization. I would like to learn through 
your correspondents how many States in the Union are 
still slaughtering these valuable food birds in their breed- 
ing season. Let us have the roll call and oblige, 


Boston, Mass,, March 4. 


Ways of Fox Hunting. 


L—In West Virginia. 


Abert, W. Va.—Editor Forest and Stream: I will try 
to observe your advice and not sling mud at those who 
do not agree with me, but I must say that I seriously 
disapprove of the manner in which several contributors 
to Forest AND STREAM do their fox hunting. I was much 
surprised in reading an article entitled “The Wellman 
Fox,” a short time ago, to find that the author was hunt- 
ing foxes with a gun. In Moorefield, Hardy county, this 
State, where most of my fox hunting was done, one would 
almost as soon think of shooting a man as a fox. I have 
seen a good deal of fox hunting, and I never saw any 
one go out with a gun. Indeed, any one attempting it 
would decidedly lose caste as a sportsman. I suppose 
the Wellman incident was an isolated case, but in the last 
two numbers of Forest AND STREAM I find several similar 
ones. 

Now I contend that this is not sportsmanlike. It re- 
quires very little, if any, skill to shoot a fox by those 
who understand fox hunting. I cannot help but think 
that those who think otherwise are but amateur hunters. 
Indeed, the author of the first mentioned article very 
clearly showed that he was an amateur when he con- 
fessed that he did not know that fox hunting could be 
done at night. As a matter of fact, they run better by 
night, do their running over a smaller territory, and 
during dry weather the dogs can scent them much better. 

In our country we leave it all to the dogs. If the fox 
gets away, well and good; he has shown his superiority 
for the time, and we will chase him another day. 

With some of our packs this happens very seldom when 
the ground is in proper condition for running. Hiram 
Kuykendall, for one, has a pack from which a fox very 
seldom escapes. Old Hi knows fox hunting from Alpha 
to Omega, and I have yet to see the man who could give 
him a point. If the fox happens to be a gray or a bastard 
and he holes or trees near the home of the hunter, he is 
often left to be chased another day. If a good distance 
off, he is shaken off or dug out, given a start and the 
dogs put on again. A red will seldom take to a hole, but 
will generally die game on the ground. 

I have given you my views of fox hunting; now I will 
give you two celebrated fox hunts in Hardy county, and 
my readers can judge as to which way is the more sports- 
manlike. One is spoken of as the Old Fields’ Hunt, and 
the other as the Bunker Hill Hunt. 

Some years ago in February in the Old Fields, Hardy 
county, John Van Meter, Hiram Kuykendall, Will Har- 
ness, Arthur Cunningham, Joseph Cunningham and John 
Newhouse started a red fox about 7 A. M. Thirty 
hounds entered. It was a beautiful chase, being almost 
entirely through large upland pasture fields. Three times 
the fox went to Patterson’s Creek, a distance of twelve 
miles. The dogs never lost him for an instant, and at 8 
P. M. in the same field from which he had started 
thirteen hours before, John Van Meter’s bitch Flash 
caught him. Eight hounds were in at the death—three of 
John Van Meter’s, three of Will Harness’ and two of 
Hiram Kuykendall’s. 

Now we come to the most celebrated hunt I know of— 
one that has been told for the last fifty-three years in 
Moorefield, and will be told as long as the town exists. 

At daybreak one Saturday morning in 1848 John G. 
Harness, Sr., started a red fox in Parson’s Thicket. four 
miles northeast of Moorefield. The pack consisted of 
three hounds—a bitch and her two offspring. They ran 
the entire day, and soon after dark went out of hearing. 
The next day, Sunday, about sundown, three hunters at 
Bunker Hill. Berkeley county, seventy-five miles away, 
heard some hounds running. Know‘ng from their tongue 
that they did not belong in that neighborhood, they agreed 
to go out and meet them. They found them on their last 
pegs. However, upon cheering. the dogs quickened up a 
bit and caught the fox. All fell in a heap and could not 
be persuaded to move a step. The hunters picked them 
up and carried them to a house. Now if any of my 
readers wish to verify this, there are three, perhaps more, 
men yet living in Moorefield who personally know the 
facts—John dean, Sr., Wm. Wirt Harness and Pat 
Turley. A letter addressed to the sheriff or clerk of 
Hardy county or any business man in Moorefield could 
give you any information as to their veracity. 

A. P. Burr. 


IL—In New Hampshire. 

Dunsarton, N. H., March 9.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: While foxes are much scarcer in this section 
than in years past, some seasons there are a fair num- 
ber. It has been, however, during the present winter a 
yery poor time-for hunting, During December there were 


some good days; since there has hardly been a day when 
it was at all fit to run a dog—very cold, rough weather, 
with a continuous crust, which would just bear up a fox: 
During the first part of the winter I saw just six foxes, 
which my dog was after, and I killed the six. My old 
dog is the most remarkable fox hound I ever owned. He 
is thirteen years old and seems nearly as good as ever. 
I have had him out three days in succession, and he would 
run from four to six hours. 

_In_years past when foxes were not hunted in this 
vicinity as they are now, I usually killed from twelve to 
sixteen during the winter. I killed that number my- 
self, not counting those killed by companions hunting with 
me. In those days I killed fully two-thirds of my foxes in 
the woods, usually in swamps or sprout land. Foxes then 
with the dogs I used would play about in such places, keep- 
ing a short distance ahead of the dog. Now I seldom get 
one to run in such a manner. They keep a long dis- 
tance ahead and seldom run over the same ground a 
second time. Some of those I shot this winter were fully 
half a mile ahead of the dog. 

I was told recently by one of the Fish and Game Com- 
missioners that foxes in what we call the north country 
(that is northern New Hampshire) were increasing. A 
good many hounds in that region have been killed on 
account of chasing deer, and the foxes, as my informant 
said, were getting to be a nuisance. Usually in places in 
the back woods, where I have been when hunt ng deer, 
foxes, judging by tracks, have been scarce. Aroostook 
county, Me., was an exception. From Patten to Atkins’ 
camps, above Oxbow, I saw a great many signs of foxes. 
The dead waters around the above camps were covered 
with fox tracks. Over on the other side of Maine, around 
Parmachenee Lake, there were but few signs. 

I have never tried to trap foxes, but I am told that it is 
very hard to trap one in the woods. John Danforth, of 
Parmachenee, told me that he could trap a fox pretty 
well out on the ice or in a clearing, but that traps set in 
the same manner in the woods were a failure. Foxes 
would walk around such traps, but seldom. if ever, get 
caught. I saw one fox, however, which he had caught 
in the woods. We were following a line of sable traps 
from Parmachenee to Arnold’s Bog. A light sprinkle of 
snow had fallen, just enough to see a track in the trail we 
were on. A fox had gone along the line, springing every 
trap he came to, and taking the bait. He kept this up 
for some miles, but evidently grew careless, as in trying 
to poke the trap out of the hole in the tree, he put his 
foot in and we found him there. This was the only fox 
track we had seen, and yet within half a mile of 
where the fox was caught a second fox had taken the 
trail and followed the line, springing every trap, he 
came to, 

When hunting foxes I have seldom found it necessary 
to be out of sight of the fox. Many a time have I stood 
in plain sight (keeping perfectly still) in an open pasture 
and had my dog drive a fox to within easy shooting dis- 
tance. Also many a time have I called up a fox my dog 
was after when the former was a long distance out of 
gun shot by squeaking like a mouse. In doing so I had 
to be behind something, entirely out of sight of the fox. 
Recently I heard of an instance where a fox was called 
up in a peculiar manner. Two men were crossing a lake 
on the ice, when they saw a fox come out a long d's- 
tance away. The men stood perfectly still, and one of 
them called. The fox started toward them stopped and 
turnéd to one side. The call was repeated and the fox 
came on. This was kept up until the fox was near enough, 
when he was shot. C. M. Stark. 


Il.—Still-Hunting in Ohio. 


Newark, O.—I read in Forest AND Stream of. Dr. E. 
H. Niles and his partner shooting foxes in New England 
with their hounds driving the fox to them. But this is my 
way to shoot the fox: When the snow is good tracking 
I go out, find a trail, follow this trail with care until | 
find the fox lying asleep, and a shot from the o'd gun 
kills it where it lies. The gun I use is an old muzzle- 
loader double barrel of fine material. 11 gauge, 8% 
pounds, 30-inch barrels. I also carry a Smith & Wesson 
revolver, which sometimes is needed. I have shot a 
great number of foxes in my t’me so far. 

The first day I went out to shoot a fox the tracks 
were so plentiful I could not follow one far till it was 
mixed with others, so I gave that up. I walked down a 
big hollow in the woods, watching carefully. and presen:ly 
I saw a nice fox lying on a log. and only 50 yards away. 
I drew up the gun and took a look at it lying there. It 
looked so pretty I hated to kill it. All at once it looked 
up the way which it had come from. “The next glance 
you will see me.” and the tr'gger was pressed. Sharp and 
loud cracked the gun. The fox dropped his head. It 
was his only mové. The BB’s had done their work. 

In all the Forest AND StrEAM numbers I have read so 
far I don’t see where any hunter hunts the fox as I do. 
I love this sport above anything on earth. 

This winter so far I have shot five large foxes. The 
first was shot the 26th day of December. There was not 


much snow, and this made the chances against me. It . 


lay in a bad place to get at; after I saw it I tried to get 
close enough to kill it, but it was away down the hill, and 


the hill was awfully steep. I stepped as quietly and easily . 


as possible, using my gun to help me walk. I come to a 
stump and some brush; it is 80 yards yet. Can’t get closer. 
I now think of a good rifle. According to the condition 
of the ground. it is apt to come up the hill. the creek 
being below it. so I held about a foot above the fox. The gun 
was loaded with 4 drams of best black powder, 1% ounces 
BB shot. At the crack of the gun the fox came up the 
hill on time. It got about 40 yard: from me. I covered it 
and was pressing the trigger when it fell stone dead. 
When I skinned jt I found one shot had entered back of 
the short ribs, passed through and come out near the 
shoulder. 

On Jan. 25 I went out and hunted till noon and didn’t 
see a track. After a while. heading for home, I crossed a 
hog run on a walnut tree which had fallen across the creek. 
Somewhere here I routed a fox. The trail showed it was 
not much alarmed. I followed across a field, and it showed 
signs of lying. I got ready. and soon I saw it lying. I 
gave it the old reliable right barrel. This fox being an 
extra nice one in every way and tipped with white, I 
started to take it home, carcass and all, to make a fur 
out of it for my girl to wear around her neck. T was 
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lugging my fox and gun home through the big woods, 
at Soaked to listen to something (a bird, f guess). 
I looked up the hill, and there lay a monster big fox 
watching me. I dropped my dead fox, pulléd off my 
mittens, cocked the gun, took sight, and the thought that 
came to me was, “Don’t shoot; it is too far.” e eyed 
each other. I did not move. The fox got up and started 
off on a walk. Now I skinned my dead fox, leaving the 
skull in the skin (which the girl is wearing to-day; the 
head looks as if it were alive, with its teeth and glass 
eyes, and she is proud of it). 

After giving the old fox some time to get settled, I 
started on the trail. I routed it in a weed field, and here 
a chance offered for a long shot, and I would not chance 
it. I then watched him till he lay down in a field. There 
he could see far in all directions. “Now get him if you 
can,” thought I. I crept out of sight easy as possible and 
went out around and came in on him on the opposite side. 
A bank protected me. I walked up within 40 yards of 
him and gave him a dead shot while he lay asleep. He 
was very old and large and awfully cunning. His weight 
was 17 pounds; length, 4 feet from tip to tip; his tusks 
were worn down to the jaw bone. 

On the following Monday another fox hunt took place. 
I went east in the hills and could not find a track where 
I had shot three nice ones last winter and had left others. 
At noon I ate my Junch and was about to turn for 
home, when I saw a large fox cross a hollow. I followed 
the trail slowly to give it time to lie down. Soon a big boy 
came through the underbrush as though hunting cattle, 
“Did you see him?” he called out, loud enough to be 
heard a hundred yards. “Keep quiet. Are you after it?” 
“Yes; I shot at it once, but did not hurt it much.” “You 
can’t get it; you are following too close. It has to keep 
going. Do you care if I help you get it?” “No, I don’t 
care, just so we get it.” 

We followed. Not far it stopped in a field and saw 
us and went up the opposite hill. I thought when it had 
come to the fence it would stop to look back; and I told 
Mr. Loafman to sit down. We did; but when the fox 
came to the fence it didn’t look back, but leaped clear 
over the top. My hope was poor for a shot. We followed 
slowly two miles and came in a wood. The boy kept back 
a distance. The fox slowed up and I turned to the boy. 
“He is in rifle shot of here.” ‘How can you tell?” I 
showed him the track on a log. “Now look out.” Soon 
I saw him go out of a thicket of briers and underbrush. 
Turning to the boy, I said, “We can’t get it this way.” 
“Well, any way, so we get it.” Again I think I have it 
located. “Now, boy, you follow the track and I will go 
in the far end of that old orchard. Give me time to get 
there.” I got in the end of the orchard and watched 
the boy come. I saw him throw up his hand to indicate 
its coming. Presently it came near to me. Again the 
old gun did its prompt work. I gave the boy a 
dollar and took the fox, and he was satisfied. 

On Saturday, Feb. 2, I took my last fox hunt. I soon 
found a nice trail of a large dog fox. I saw him lying 
asleep up on a hill, and I went around and came in be- 
hind him. The first shot did not kill him. He came 
toward me and the old left barrel did the work. 

I will not kill the female fox if I can find a dog fox to 
follow. This sort of hunting takes lots of skill and ex- 
perience. F. W. PHERSON. 


IV.—Also the Trap. 


MINNEAPOLIS, Minn., March 12.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: For the benefit of Mr. Ames, who asks in your 
issue of March 2 for information about fox scent, I will 
say that the farmer was right to a certain extent. The 
perfume from the skunk is good “medicine” for a fox if 
nothing better is to be had. Mephitis himself is con- 
sidered a great delicacy by the fox, and the scent not 
only attracts the attention of Reynard to what may mean 
a breakfast for himself, but it serves to cover up the 
human taint which may be on the trap. Of course, on. 
who is “up to fox” will leave no taint or smell of man 
upon the trap; and I do not myself use any scent what- 
ever on either trap or bait, but I carry in a closely corked 
vial the musk from a female fox or dog (it matters very 
little which), and a few drops of this is sprinkled near 
the trap—in water if possible, as it is not desirable that 
the fox should be able to exactly locate the (to him) 
wonderful fragrance. 

Many people suppose the fox depends for his living 
upon the poultry yard; but such is far from being the 
case. Br’er Fox will thankfuly accept a chicken or a 
goose if opportunity presents itself, but it is only an inci- 
dent with him, his main dependence veing the skunks, 
woodchucks, rabbits, mice and feathered wild game. He 
will also go to very great trouble to capture the family 
cat (wild ones he has no use for), of which he is ex- 
ceedingly fond. Many times have I found in a fox den 
the remains of some poor tabby whose owner will re 
mark to her callers that she had a nice cat, “But she has 
gone off somewhere.” In fact, I always use the meat of 
the house cat as bait when trapping foxes, and I may 
add, at the risk of being considered boastful, that I nearly 
always get the fox. : 

es, the fox walking into a bear trap was certainly 
an accident (for the fox at least), and would not happen 
often, although if the trap had been covered by a light 
fall of snow after the trapper had left, it would not be a 
strange occurrance. 

If Mr. Ames has any foxes running loose that he really 
wants to catch, he might write me, and I will be pléased 
to tell him a lot of things about trapping this wisest of 
animals, or if Forest Anp StrEAM would care for it, I 
would write up the result of my observations on the prince 
pet og I have caught and shot hundreds of them. 


it is like most everything else—easy enough when 
you know how. TRAPPER. 





Death of Charles B. Lapham. 


Cananpaicua, N. Y., March 16.—Charles B. Lapham. 
Esq., of this place, Chairman of the Law Committee of 
the State Association for the Protection of Fish and Game. 
died suddenly last evening. Mr. a 


am was a son of 
Hon. E. G. Lapham, formerly U. Senator, and has 


been for years deeply interested in fish and game protec- 
tion, He will be greatly missed by many fiends 


F. A.C, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Mr. Fullerton Seizes Some Baggage. 


Executive AGENT SAM F. FuLierton made a seizure 
of 100 white grouse yesterday morning at the Union 
Depot. They were shipped as baggage and came from 
the northern part of the State. The shipment was con- 
fiscated and will be sold for the benefit of the State. 

Mr. Fullerton was elated yesterday at the ease with 
which the seizure was made. He received a message 
early in the morning advising him to watch for a ship- 
ment of grouse which had been checked as baggage. The 
number of the check was given in the telegram, and 
obviated all difficulty of identification : 

The executive agent did not waste any time in hunting 
up a deputy. He decided to have the job well done, and 
went in person. Besides, there was no time to be wasted. 
The box arrived at the depot on schedule time, shortly 
before noon. It had evidently been timed so that it 
would reach here on Sunday. It was thought that the 
executive agent’s deputies would not be on duty at that 
time. 

The grouse were packed away carefully in a pine box 
with handles attached. The baggageman was informed 
that it was contraband goods, and in order that there 
might be no question, Mr. Fullerton tore the paper away 
from a hole in the box and exposed the feathers of a 
bird. The package was taken into the station and pried 
open. It contained an even hundred white grouse in 
splendid condition. 

Mr. Fullerton left last night for Crookston to be pres- 
ent at the preliminary hearing of the men who were 
arrested several days ago on the charge of. killing deer 
and caribou. .He was unable to ascertain, before his 
departure, the point from which. the grouse were shipped, 
but he will make further investigation —St. Paul Pioneer 
Press, March 11. 


The Man and the Weapon. 


A sick man lay on a big brass bed in a beautiful room. 
Between the two-hour intervals of the little white tablets 
he mostly slept. When he awoke, his lung felt as if it 
were in a bear-trap. Twice a day the doctor came, and 
listened through a machine like a little telephone. Once 
the man heard him tell the nurse that the infusion was 
spreading. Everything seemed so far away. It was tire- 
some te breathe. The bear-trap never let go. 

The man’s wiie came noiselessly into the room, as 
women come in dreams. The man opened his eyes and 
smiled faintly. 

“Dearie,” said the woman, “‘see what has come for you. 
George Havens says you admired his new rifle so much 
that he ordered one just like it for you.” 

And there it was. The man said: nothing, but looked. 
The fancy walnut stock seemed to shine of its own light, 
and to give out little phosphorescent waves. The short 
barrel looked dull and soft, and the man thought it re- 
minded him of a tailor-made gown, The flat place on the 
side was engraved with curly lines, famine an impudent 
bear. The ivory fote-sight was like & puppy’s tooth. The 
man put out his hand and patted the stock. 

The woman opered and shut the action a few times, 
to show how smoothly it worked. She knew about rifles, 
too. Placing a pillow by the man’s side she laid the gun 
where he could see it.. Then she kissed the man, and 
went away. 

Fifteen minutes later she looked in. The man was 
fast asleep with his hand lying: on the walnut. stock. 

FREDERIC IRLAND. 


Deer in Connecticut. 


New Haven, Conn., March 16—A deer-was recently 
captured within four miles of the center of this city. It 
was caught while swimming in the water, at Morris Cove 
—a rendezvous .of the yachts of the New. York Yacht 
Club, on their annual cruise through the Sound. The cap- 
ture has occasioned considerable stir among sportsmen; 
as there have been rumors of an intention on the part of 
the captors of compelling the State to prove its property 
before they will release the deer; but it is now said that 
the captors will release it. + 

But, then, another question arises—what right had these 
persons to capture the deer when the law distinctly pro- 
tects deer until Oct. 1, 1903? Why are they not liable to a 
penalty of $100, which the law, if it amounts to anything 
at all, is supposed to impose for hunting deer out of sea- 
son: 

The claim is made by some cranks who are antagonistic 
to all game laws, and who can give no rational or faintly 
intelligent reason for being so, that the deer may be a 
tame one, escaped from some preserve. On these grounds 
they argue that the State has no right to interfere. Some 
of us are looking on interestedly to see whose argument 
will prove the heaviest, that of people of such caliber or 
that of the State. And we are banking our lucre on the 
latter ! WiuiaM H. Avis. 





Vancouver Island Notes. 


CuMBERLAND, B. C., March 6.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: An effort is being made to induce Mr. Mounce, 
our member of the provincial Parliament, to introduce 
a game law amendment at this session to prohibit 
the sale of a!l game birds. The prohibition of the sale 
of ruffed grouse was a wise step, and has resulted in the 
perceptible increase of these grand game birds. The 
blue grouse, once so numerous on Denman and Hornby 
islands, are now nearly exterminated on those islands. 
owing to persistent ‘shooting, for sale, in season and 
out, by a few loafers who are too lazy to work. The 
amendment will meet with the approval of every fair 
minded man, and will certainly be popular in this district. 
Such few as would oppose it are those who make a prac- 
tice of shooting game for sale, and are not worth con- 
sidering—worthless plugs, lower than the Indians whose 
ancient rights they are usurping. 

The Cumberland Game Association have sent to 
Wichita, Kan., for»six dozen Virginia quail, which they 
expect to arrive in a short time, and which, should they 
do well, will prove a great acquisition to our game birds. 
It is to be hoped that Mrs..Carrie Nation will not take. it 


, into her head to smash the crates, W. BLA, 


[Mascx 23, 1901. 


Weights of Game. 
Editor Forest and Stream: : 

When camping at what was then Smiths Lake, now 
Lake Lila, in the Adirondacks, during the fall of 1886, I 
took a stroll.to a bay where ducks could occasionally ‘be 

_ found, taking with me my Winchester .38, and accom- 
panied by March, a favorite spaniel. As I neared the 
shore I saw four black ducks on the water about thirty 
rods away. Calling the dog to heel, I approached some- 
what nearer, and selecting the largest as a target, aimed 
at its head and cut loose. The others flew away, but 
this one, having the top of its head shaved off, gyrated 
about until captured by March, who, after its struggles 
ceased, brought it to shore, and I at once cut its throat 
to allow it to bleed freely. I was struck with its weight 
as unusual, and having a spring scale in my pocket I 
weighed it, and it was even 334 pounds after having bled 
profusely. I am sure that 4 to 4% pounds would 
have been the “live weight.” 

I wish to express my pleasure in the perusal of the 
spicy articles from the pen of your correspondent, 
Fayette Durlin, Jr. Long may he continue. 

E. S. WHITAKER. 


Sea and Biver Sishing. 


Camp-Fire Stories from Canadian 
Woods.—I. 


Scoop-Netting on the Trent. 

THE pickerel or saudre is one of our most valuable 
food fish, and is only inferior to the lake trout on account 
of its inferior numbers. It shares the habit of other 
lacustrine species of retreating to deep waters in the 
heat of summer, but swarms to the rapids and shallow 
water when it spawns. It is at this time of the year that 
a great many are caught with scoop nets, in spite of the 
fishery inspectors. In the lake or deep waters the trick is 
to catch a female fish and trail her behind the boat. The 
other fish follow and are easily picked up. Of course, a 
good many are taken with the jacklight and spear, but this 
is too conspicuous and therefore too risky business. But 
in the rapids, in shallow water, in the rivers, are the 
more favorite localities, because it is impossible for the 
inspector to be almost everywhere, and, moreover, the 
netting can be plied during the dark hours of night. 

The River Trent is a large volume of water, draining 
a large portion of central Ontario on the southern 
watershed lying between Lake Ontario and the Ottawa 
waters. From a mile above its junction with the Bay 
of Quinte there is a continuous rapid for the distance of 
seven miles to Frankford. This river, affording un- 
limited water. power the year round, is the seat of many 
large manufacturing interests. 

A few years ago two farmer’s sons, Marsh and Milton 
V., along with one K., went one evening to the rapids 
above mentioned to catch pickerel. They were just be- 
low the raceway of a large mill. It was just dusk. 
Marsh was handling the net in about two feet of water. 
Suddenly the hoop of the net, as he supposed, caught on a 
large log, and the force of the current was dragging him 
out in the stream. He called to his brother, “Come 
quick. A log is drawing me out.” Milton rushed to his 
brother’s assistance, and by the time he got to him the 
water was up to their armpits. (K. was only a specta- 
tor, not daring to go into the water.) Both being sturdy 
young men, they tugged the object in near shore and 
found it to be a very lively log indeed. When in about 
a foot and a half of water, March grabbed him in the 
gills, While Milton attempted to stand astride of him, and, 
as he endeavored to raise him, Marsh pulled. Marsh's 
hands were bleeding, but he never thought of letting go. 
Their cries for help brought a dozen or so men out of 
the mill, whose excitement was, perhaps, intensified when 
they found the boys struggling with a monster fish in- 
stead of the treacherous waters. But, with all this 
help, the work was not easy. Four or five would throw 
themselves on to grapple with the fish, no sooner than 
to be thrown yards away, when their places were taken 
by others, only to receive like treatment. The hoop of 
the net just nicely fitted over the gills of the monster, and 
this circumstance assisted to crown their efforts. They 
finally landed him safely, high and dry upon the bank. 

By this time a large crowd had gathered to swell the 
excitement. After taking a long breath, and when 
assured of their capture, a ringing cheer went up, which 
was caught up and echoed and re-echoed from the sur- 
rounding hills, such as was never heard here since the 
days when the Indian war whoop disturbed the wild 
solitudes of this river valley. The writer has often 
thought what would he not give to have witnessed this 
scene. The next day the monster sturgeon was ex- 
hibited in Trenton and brought to the city of Belleville. 
He measured over seven feet in length, and weighed 
170 pounds—the king of all fish ever caught in the Bay 
of Quinte waters. 

The catching of this large sturgeon revived a story re- 
lated by the “oldest inhabitant,” but discredited by the 
younger generation. It appears that in the early days of 
the settlement at the foot of the rapids lived an old 
man named Simmons. The story goes that he was seen 
one morning. out in his canoe spearing fish, and shortly 
afterward the settlers along the river were startled by the 
old man’s cries for help. He was floating down stream. 
apparently astride of a log, while his canoe was glid.ng 
over the water some distance away. Parties went out to 
his rescue and found the old man astride of a very large 
fish. The old man had struck his spear into the back 
of the fish. A sudden movement of the sturgeon threw 
the old man off his balance and out of his canoe. Having 
hold of the spear handle, there was nothing for it but to 
jump on the fish’s back. The fish having the spear into 
him and the old man on his back could do nothing, and 
they floated down with the current. The old man was 
rescued and.the fish towed to the shore and captured. 
This relation of the former generation, like all other 
fish stories, whether true or false, was discredited, but the 
sight of the large sturgeon, ca by the two farmer’s 
boys, afforded a reasonable possibility of the truth of the 
Simmons narrative, B. FRraveck, 
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The Massachusetts Association. 


THE twenty-seventh annual dinner of the Massachusetts 
Fish and Game Protective Association was held at the 
New Algonquin Club in Boston on Thursday evening, 
March 14. President James Russell Reed presided and 
the members and guests present were: . : 

Speaker James J. Myers, Col. Curtis Guild, Jr., Fish 
and Game Commissioner Joseph W. Collins, Bird Commis- 
sioner Alex. O’D. Taylor of Rhode Island, Representa- 
tives H. D. Hunt and James E. Odlin, President A. B. 
F. Kinney of the Central Committee, Secretary H. H. 
Kimball, William M. Kimball, Charles E. Whiting, 
Samuel M. Goodrich, Addison M. Thayer, S. F. Johnson, 
Clarence A. Barney, A. P. Brown, Maurice H. Richard- 
son, A. D. S. Bell, Louis K. Harlow, W. S. Hinman, 
George S. Perry, James W. Hitchings, William A. Smith, 
George Nichols, A. C. Risteen, Dr. H. H. Hartung, Dr. 
Heber Bishop, Charles C. Williams, Dr. Charles W. Gal- 
loupe. Charles E. Dresser, Edward W. Branigan, Will- 
iam Ferguson, Waldon B. Hastings, Benjamin T. Hall, 
Thomas H. Hall, G. R. C. Deane, Dr. M, J. Hall, Dr. 
M. A. Morris, William L. Davis, Sewall W. Rich, John 
H. Woodman, George J. Richmond, J. Otis Wardwell, F. 
B. Rice, W. R. Bateman, H. L. Rice, A. O. Davidson, 
Williani O. Blake, M. F. Whiton, Granville H. Norcross, 
George A. Dary, Horace E. Ware, James H. Young, E. C. 
Bumpus, H. T. Rockwell, E. B. Parker, D. T. Curtis, 
William W. Morse, Horace S. Dodd, George 
O. Sears, E. L. Osgood, H. W. Dodd, Robert 
S. Gray, H. F. Colburn, J. N. Roberts, John 
C. Roberts, Isidore G. Sternberger, 
Nathaniel LeRoy, O: R. Dickey, C. W. 
Dimick, Frederic L: Japp, F. H. Warner, 
Charles W. Parker, Edmund M. Wood, 
George S. Baker, William R. Randall, Will- 
iam B. Phinney, C. J. H. Woodbury and 
Charles B. Reynolds. . ; 

In his address following the dinner, Presi- 
dent Reed said: , ; 

“Tt is an ancient custom in our Associa- 
tion that once each year we meet for pleas- 
ure, not for business. At.these annual meet- 
ings we have some friends interested in our 
cause who speak to us words of encourage- 
ment and possibly of congratulation. It is, 
however, a part of that ancient custom that 
the president should give to our members 
and our friends a résumé of the work of the 
past year. 

“T doubt if many of our members, and I 
am quite sure that few others, know how 
much hard work is done by us. We work 
almost entirely through committees, and at 
our ordinary business meetings we hear and 
usually indorse the reports of these com- 
mittees without perhaps knowing how much 
labor. they have caused, so that it may be 
well to specify here somewhat in detail what 
we have done, and what we are doing now. 

“We are, I believe, the oldest Association 
of the kind in the whole country, and we 
have been the largest factor in getting to- 
gether all the various associations in this 
State who are interested in open air life, 
through whose help legislation suited to our 
wishes has been attained. 

“Since our last annual dinner we have 
secured the passage of the bill which limits 
the shooting season to the months of 
October and - November, and closes the 
narkets of this State to the sale of partridge 
and woodcock at any time of the year. This 
is the heaviest blow ever given to the 
market and to the pot hunter. We have this 
‘present season successfully resisted all at- 
tempts to change this law, and it stands in 
full force and effect. We have this year 
caused to be enacted a law for the further 
protection of gulls and tern. We have caused 
to be passed a bill which gives Massachu- 
setts the lead among civilized countries in 
preventing the taking of shellfish from Ai 
waters contaminated by sewers or otherwise. A_simu- 
lar measure is under consideration in the British Parlia- 
ment, and in the legislative chambers of France. It has 
been mentioned in other countries and in other States in 
the Union, but to Massachusetts, and to us, belongs the 
credit of being the first community in the world to adopt 
legislation on this most important subject. Under the 
direction of our State Board of Health, and under the 
charge of our State Commissioners of Fisheries and 
Game, it will no longer be possible for typhoid-breeding 
oysters, or for clams from the mouths of sewers, to be 
sold in open market. 


“Unfortunately, legislation does not always go our way. 
A few benighted citizens of Marblehead have captured 
the great sea serpent, tamed him and induced him to 
bend his colossal energies to the extinction of the lobster. 
A few antediluvian inhabitants of Martha’s Vineyard 
have brought sufficient pressure to bear upon their repre- 
sentative to induce him to take similar grounds. This 
latter gentleman is the chairman on the part of the House 
of the. Committee on Fisheries and Game. One might 
suppose that holding that position he would be interested 
in. protecting fish and game. Well, this good man. 
through some mistaken notion, has himself introduced 
this year three bills in the House—one of them to legalize 
the robbing of birds’ nests; another one to practically, as 
we believe, exterminate the lobster, and the third one to 
cut away from our Commissioners much of their power 
to enforce any existing laws. Those Martha’s Vine- 

rd people. are mighty nice, but they have always been a 
ittle. queer in their views about legislation, and as a 
member from New Bedford once expressed it, ‘The only 
way to satisfy those fellows is to make Martha’s Vine- 
yard a separate State, with power to pass its own laws 
and to-tax anybody that lands upon it.’ 

“As a club we are also very active workers in other 
matters. During the past ten years we have purchased at 
our own expense and liberated in this commonwealth 
some 4,000 live quail to restock our depleted covers. We 
have now promised us which we shall liberate in the 





course of the next few weeks... We have spént some time - 
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atid some money in experimenting with other game birds, 
but with little success. The experiment, ‘however, was 
worth trying and we were the ones to do it. We were, I 
think, the pioneers in this work, though others have since 
taken it up somewhat. We print each year correct copies 
of the existing game laws and circulate several thousand 
of them throughout the State. We have at times also 
taken an active part in the prosecution of offenders against 
the garne laws. At present, thanks to the energetic work of 
our Commissioners and their deputies, that work is taken 
up by them and no longer actively devolves upon us. We 
are the volunteer forces who support these regulars. We 
work to-day together. We stand behind them in the 
fight. We trust that we give them the ammunition of 
public support. We educate the people and form public 
opinion. 

“Brothers, we are practical men who love the brooks, 
the streams, the lakes and rivers; we love the fields and 
woods; we love the mountains and the sea, and all wild 
creatures whom God has placed therein. We know full 
well from our own experience the benefits given by open 
air life to us and we realize the pleasure as well as the 
profit we have derived therefrom. Let me quote a word 
from our good friend, the Hon. John F. Lacey, of Iowa, 
who has done more than any other Congressman in our 
cause. He says, ‘I have always been a lover of the birds, 
and I have always been a hunter as well, for to-day there 
is no friend that the birds have like the true sportsman— 
the man who enjoys the legitimate sport.’ 





PRESIDENT JAMES RUSSELL REED. 


_“Brothers, we have enjoyed legitimate sport; it is our 
aim that this legitimate sport may continue, and that for 
generations to come, birds and fish may thrive in Massa- 
chusetts and our people have the same pleasure, the same 
health-giving rest, that we have had ourselves.” 

A quartette under the leadership of Mr. Thomas H. 
Hall enlivened the evening with music, and this song, com- 
posed by Mr. Hall for the occasion, was received with 
great enthusiasm: 


Just One Bite. 


I'LL wager you've all been a-fishing, 
Ev’ry one, ev’ry one, ? 
And kept up your courage with wishing, 
Ev’ry one, ev’ry one, 
That something would rise every minute, 
Something choice, something rare; 
But somehow you never were in it, 
For nothing seemed swimming there. 


Chorus: 
Just one bite, only just one bite; 


All day fishing, and only have just one bite; 
But, alas! ’tis as sure as fate, 
Fish won’t rise to 4 man who has brought no bait. 


There is nothing in sport so deceiving— 
Don’t you know it is so?— 

As to ever indulge in believing 
Fish are slow, fish are slow. 

For at knowing they’re awfully clever, 
"Mong us all, small and great, 

The cranks and the kickers who never 
Have even a drop .of bait. 


Col. Curtis Guild, Jr., having taken the company into 
his confidence by protesting that he had never’ shot at 
but targets, read some entertaining passages 
illiam Wood’s “New England Prospects,” a book 
setting ~fo 


anythin 
from 


published in 1624 the natural resources 





229 





and attractions of the Massachusetts of that day. By the 
courtesy of Col. Guild the Forest anp STREAM is enabled 
to give a transcript of some of the quaint descriptions. 

“Concerning Lyons,” writes Wood, “I will not say that 
I ever saw any my selfe, but some affirme that they have 
seene.a Lyon at Cape Anne which is not above sixe 
leagues from Boston; some likewise being lost in woods, 
have heard such terrible roarings, as have made them 
much agast; which must eyther be Devills or Lyons; 
there being no other creatures which use to roare saving 
Beares, which have not such a terrible kind of roaring; 

“The Beares never prey upon the English cattle or 
offer to assault the person of any man, unless being vexed 
with a shot, and a man run upon them before they be 
dead, in which case they will stand in their own defence, 
as may appeare by this instance. Two men going a 
fowling appointed at evening to meete at a certaine pond 
side, to share equally, and to returne home; one of these 
Gunners having killed a Seale or Sea calfe, brought it 
to the side of the pond where hee was to meete his 
comrade, afterwards returning to the Sea side for more 
gaine; and having loaded himselfe with more Geese and 
Duckes, he repaired to the pond, where hee saw a great 
Beare feeding on his Seale, which caused him to throw 
downe his loade, and give the Beare a salute, which 
though it was with but Goose shot, yet tumbled him 
over and over, whereupon the man supposed him to be 
in a manner dead, ran and beate him with the hand of 
his Gunne; The Beare perceiving him to be such a 
coward to strike him when he was down, 
scrambled up, standing at defiance with him, 
scratching his legges, tearing his cloathes 
and face, who stood it out till his six foot 
Gunne was broken in the middle, then being 
deprived of his weapon, hee ran up to the 
shoulders into the pond, where hee remained 
till the Beare was gone, and his mate come 
in, who accompanied him home. 

“The beast called a Moose, is not much 
unlike red Deare, this beast is as bigge as an 
Oxe; slow of foote, headed like a Bucke, with 
a broade beame, some being two yards wide 
in the head, their flesh is as good as Beefe, 
their hides good for clothing. The English 
have some thoughts of keeping them tame, 
and to accustom them to the yoake. which 
will be a great commoditie: First because 
they are so fruitful, bringing forth three at 


a 


a time, being likewise very uberous. Sec- 
ondly, because they will live in winter with- 
out any fodder. There be not many of these 


in the Massachusetts bay, but forty miles to 
the Northeast there be great store of them. 

“The Ounce, or the Wilde Cat. is as big as 
a mungrell dogge, this creature is by nature 
feirce, and more dangerous to bee met than 
any other creature, not fearing eyther dogge 
or man; hee useth to kill Deare, which hee 
thus effecteth; Knowing the Deare’s tracts. 
hee will lye lurking in long weedes, the Deare 
passing by hee suddenly leapes upon his 
backe, from thence gets to his necke, and 
scratcheth out his throate; he hath likewise 
a devise to Geese, for being much of the 
colour of a Goose he will place bimselfe close 
to the water, holding up his bob taile, which 
is like a Goose’s neck; the Geese seeing this 
counterfeit Goose. approach nigh to visit 
him, who with a Suddaine jerke apprehends 
his mistrustlesse prey. 

“The Woolves care no more for an ordi- 
nary Mastiffe, than an ordinary Mastiffe 
cares for a Curre; many good dogges have 
been spoyled with them. Once a faire Gray- 
hound hearing them at their howlings run 
out to chide them, who was torne in pieces 
before he could be rescued. One of them 
makes no more bones to runne away with a 
Pigge, than a Dogge to runne away with a 
Marrow bone. It is observed that they have 
no joynts from the head to the tayle, which 
prevents them from leaping, or suddaine 
turning, as may appeare by what I shall shew 
you. A certaine man having shot a Woolfe 
as he was feeding upon a Swine, breaking his legge onely, 
he knew not how to devise his death, on a suddaine, the 
Woolfe being a blacke one, he was loath to spoyle his 
furre with a second shot, his skinne being worth five or 
six pounds Sterling; wherefore, hee resolved to get him 
by the tayle, and thrust him into the River that was hard 
by; which effected, the Woolfe being not able to turne his 
joyntlesse body to bite him, was taken.” 

Col. Guild spoke eloquently of the rod and the gun, not 
as ends in themselves, but as means bv which men might 
go back to nature, and, as the hero of old, by touch with 
the earth renew their strength. 


Speaker Myers declared his hearty sympathy with 
the purposes and work of the Association, and pledged 
his co-operation as Speaker of the House in every way 
consistent with the proprieties of his position. No one, he 
said, who had once come under the charm of the Maine 
woods could fail to have a deep and abiding concern for 
the preservation of the forests and streams and fish and 
game. Fish and Game Commissioner J. W. Collins paid a 
tribute to the influence and achievements of the Associa- 
tion and the Central Committee, and deplored the back- 
ward step just taken by the Legislature with respect to 
lobster protection, by the reduction of the lawful length 
of lobsters from 10% inches to 9 inches. Bird Com- 
missioner Taylor, of Rhode Island, spoke of the bird 
protective work of the Association. Representative James 
E. Odlin, of Lynn, paid an eloquent tribute to the late 
ex-President Harrison as a patriot, statesman and sports- 
man. Hon. J. Otis Wardwell made a plea for the abroga- 
tion of the law which forbids shooting on Sunday. and 
declared his. conviction that the statute forbidding the 
sale of woodcock and partridge was the most efficient 
protective measure ever adopted in Massachusetts. Col. 
H. T. Rockwell spoke on the short lobster law, declaring 
that Massachusetts by reducing the legal length of lob- 
sters that might be taken was wantonly throwing away a 
resource of great value. Then some quizzical remarks 
by Judge Bumpus brought to a conclusion what had 
proved to be one of the most enjoyable of all the reunions 
of the Massachusetts Association. 
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A Day’s Ice Fishing. 


Ture first I knew anything about it was on the morning 
uf the-day -we took the trip. I was awakened about Jight 
by a loud pounding on the door, and sticking my head 
out of the window I found Fred there to see if Ned and 
I didn’t want to go fishing. And he wanted to know in 
a hurry, too. 

About 9 o'clock we were ready for the start. Fred had 
his brother’s horse, which animal, his brother assured 
him, was a good reader “if you would only ply him well 
with the club,” and Fred said that if that was the only 
thing lacking for fast time, he’d guarantee to supply that. 

But as it proved, this sort of talk was all nonsense. 
The horse, we found, was right after his business, without 
the need of any stimulus of the club. In twenty-five 
minutes we were at Kezar Falls, 44% miles, where 
we stopped to get hait, and soon after 10 o'clock 
had covered the 9 miles to the pond we had decided to 
strike. Finding a chance for the team at a convenient 
farmhouse, we were soon on the pond ready to begin cut- 
ting the holes. 

In this work—which is hardly the most enjoyable fea- 
ture in winter—Fred went ahead with the chisel, I fol- 
lowed dishing out the ice chips with the cover to the 
lunch box, and Ned came behind sounding and setting 
the lines. I thought it was kind of selfish in Fred, keep- 
ing al! the fun to himself of handling the chisel, but 
being of a modest turn I kept my thoughts to myself. 

Five holes were cut and rigged, and then Fred and 
Ned thought it best to go to-another pond which they 
knew of but a few rods distant, and set some lines there, 
leaving me to look after those already in position. This 
was agreeable to me, and after the boys’ departure, I 
began pacing expectantly up and down the line of holes, 
which extended across the mouth of a small cove, seeing 
that the lines were in working order, shaking up the 
“tommies” occasionally, and all the time keeping a sharp 
eye out for “flags.” 

There was one hole in particular that seemed somehow 
to claim my closest atention—the last one cut, away out 
to one end of the line. I liked the location of thar hole 
from the tirst. It was offshore a little further than the 
rest, the watcr was black and deep, and I could seem to 
see the big fellows lying sleepily around down there in 
the dark depths, waiting for their appetites to no:ify 
them that they must be looking around for a meal. 

“If a big one is caught to-day, it will be there,” I said 
tc nyself, and I spent the greater part of my time fussing 
around at that end of the line. The flags were rising 
quite briskly all along, but it generally proved to be the 
work of perch, which have a provoking way of dropping 
the bait, and wt the end of a half hour 1 had but two small 
pickerel 

After a time a boy zame down from the house with 
his skates. He was a decidedly agreeable sort of boy, 
who courteously replied to the numerous questions I 
put to him, chiefly regarding the best fishing grounds 
and the character of the shooting there in+season; but 
[ didn’t wholly enjoy his visit for fear he’d be where he 
could grab hold and haul out that big fellow I was ex- 
pecting every minute to have a scrap with, although by 
sharp maneuvering I managed to keep myself for the 
most part of the time between him and the favorite hole. 


The perch were bo .hering some at the other lines all the 
while, and meantime I caught another pickerel. It was 
small, like the others, but I kept up courage by thinking 


that when I heard from the upper end of the line it 
would be different. 

Well, it was soon after the boy left that the expected 
happened. I was at the opposite end of the line. of 
course, when the flag went up. but it took me only about 
three seconds to get on the spot. My fingers trembled 
as they grasped the line. which was running out rapidly, 
and my heart was thumping loudly. I didn't let him have 
it long—big ones are apt to spit out the hooks. you know, 
if you de—but as soon as I had my feet well settled 
among the ice ch'ps. began pu'ling in—slowly at first, 
but as there was little resistance the idea seized me that 
he was coming the old trick of following on with the 
line. and fearing to give him slack I put more streng h 
into every pull. T felt as though I was exerting about 
10 horse-power, when suddenly something gave way, and 
the rest of the I'ne went flying over my shou'der. The 
hook had lost hold, but he was still floundering around 
in the hole, ard into it I went. both arms to the elbows 
and fingers going like snapning turtles. I don’t know 
how many times I closed on him and lost hold again. be- 
fore I saw bis actual size—nct a b't over eight inches. 
When I real’zed the fact. I discontinued operations in 
a hurry, and it was so still round there for the next few 
minutes you could hear the squirrels chattering half a 
mile away 

Soon after this Ned came down. on his wav to the 
house for water. He and Fred had out n‘ne lines. but 
had caucht nothing yet. I had caught no‘hing more at 
noon, when Fred came down for more bait ard the box 
of dinner. He had pulled out a pretty good one just 
before he left. and some of the other baits had been 
chewed up bad'y, so I dec‘ded to leave my lines and go 
up to eat dinner with them. 

It was only about five m'rutes’ walk. Thev had a fire 
midwav their lire. ard looked as cozy as could be. Fred's 
pickerel was still fonning on the ice—a good 2-pounder, 
and so plump and pretty that it just made me hanker 
for more. 

After gettire all the lines in shane. we piled more 
wood on the fire. fxed nm some seats round it. and drew 
up fer dinner. We didn’t have anvthing verv nice to 
eat, but there was plentv of what we did have. and 
somehow evervthing tasted terribly good, out there in 


the anen air, ard washed down by plenty of the water 
Ned had BKroucht from the house. 


And richt here T want to say to the uninitiated, “Don’t 
drink dirty pond water when you eo fiching.” There's 
not a bit of reed of it. for plenty of drinkine water can 
alwavs he. had at the nearest house. And such water— 
whv. it’s almost worth while going fishing. even if you 
don’t catch anv fish—to ect a few drinks of ench water 
as vou find back here among these hills. In the case of 
the house we resorted to on this occasion. the well was 
in the cellar, after a practice quite common in this sec- 
tion, and the water must have flown through some sort 


of mineral. deposit at some stage; for it was of a slight 
teddish tinge; but this did not detract from its quality 
in ~ least, as all agreed that better water was never 
drunk. , 

Of course, we kept watch of the lines as we ate. After 
a few false alarms Fred landed a pickerel, and Ned got 
a good one almost into the hole, but lost it. Then came 
more unaccountables, and ‘finally Ned captured a perch. 
We were not getting many fish, but what with the fine 
weather, the fire, the dinner—and the water—we were 
enjoying ourselves hugely, especially Fred, who hadn’t 
had a day out before for months. I quite forgot about 
the lines I had left, in the fun we were having, but it 
was just as well, for on calling for them on the way back 
not a flag was up. 

I: was late when we finished dinner, and after two 
hours’ more fishing, during which Fred and Ned each 
caught a pickerel, we packed up and started for home; 
Fred beguiling the return trip with stories of certain 
eccentric characters with which he had become acquainted 
in a sojourn in the great West. 

It was dark when we reached home. We had but eight 
pickerel and a perch, but all three declared that it had 
been a great day’s fishing. TEMPLAR. 


CornisH, Me. 
On Eels. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Did you in the days of your older boyhood ever live 
in the country near some stream full or ordinary fish the 
very nearness of which made you unhappy unless you 
could steal away on Saturday afternoon for a half day’s 
sport, or unless you could try your luck at night after 
the work of the day was over? And if so, do you re- 
member that when you started out equipped with a bam- 


yh, 


would be well.if our streams could be rid of them. 

In my boyhood days I had a large experience in spear- 
ing eels and I know the skill required and the pleasure 
this sport affords, and the only things we ever could take 
were eels and suckers, water snakes and snapping turtles, 
but the latter two are not protected by the humane pro- 
visions of the Fish and Game law. 

A section should be added to our present fish law sub- 
stantially as follows: 

Eels and suckers.—Eels may be taken with a bob in 
any of the waters of this State between the 1st day of 
May and the 30th day of September, inclusive. Eels and 
suckers may be taken with a spear in any of the streams 
of this State not inhabited by trout between the ist day 
of May and the 30th day of September, inclusive. 


J. S. Van CLEEF. 
PouGnkgeprsig, N. Y. 


Anglers’ Association of Onondaga. 


Syracuse, N. Y., March 12.—A large number of en- 
thusiastic anglers braved the unpleasant weather last 
night and attended the annual meeting of the Anglers’ 
Association of Onondaga held at its rooms in the Betts 
Block. The reports show the work of the Association 
during the past year to have been very successful and 
satisfactory and indicate that it will be continued during 
the coming season with all the interest and aggressive- 
nes; which has ebtained for the Anglers’ Association of 
this city a reputation that is almost national. 

The report of the treasurer showed the receipts dur- 
ing the past year to have been $764.09. The expend tures 
were $717.80, leaving a balance on hand of $46.29. Of 
the receipts $200 came from the county through the 
Board of Supervisors, the balance from the members. 

The expenditures were chiefly for salary and expenses 
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boo pole, and a home-made line on which you had put 
a hook bought: at the country’store at the rate of two for 
a cent and a piece of cork for a float. and then brought 
home a string of fish on a long twig with a crotch at the 
lower end, you were happier than you ever have been in 
your more mature years as an angler? 

To be sure you did not catch fish which you would look 
at to-day. They consisted of shiners, sun-fish, perhaps a 
few yellow perch and chubs and possibly a pickerel or 
two, and it may be you snared a few suckers. And per- 
haps at night you bobbed for eels or took them with a 
spear or in a spirit of laziness fished for catfish. 

And has it ever occurred to you that if you and I were 
young again those happy days could never return? And 
yet it is only too true. 

There are very few streams now in this State in which 
the native fish have not been largely or wholly destroyed 
through the introduction of black bass furnished by the 
State, for as fish sharks they are tenfold worse than 
pickerel. 

There is-only one fish which they do not and cannot 
cestroy—that is the eel; and now our fish law says to the 
country lad that he shall not even take an eel either with 
a bob of worms or with a spear. 

Is it not a little hard to destroy the fish natural to the 
stream and then say to the country lad that he shall not 
even take an eel from the stream which perhaps runs 
through his father’s farm, except by angling with a hook? 
Yet that is the law of this State to-day. 

There is not much pleasure, and certainly no skill, in 
taking eels with a bob. but it.is certain that no other 
fish could be taken with it. but taking eels in running 
water at night with a small spear by the aid of a torch 
or a light he'd in the hand requires as much experience 
and skill as taking trout with a fly, and it is quite as en- 
joyable, and those who have never had the opportunity 
to enjoy this sport have certainly missed a great pleasure. 

In wading a stream of swift running water by the aid 
of an artificial light. to be successful requires a very 
quick eye, a steady hand and an accurate aim. In fact 
it requires nichts of practice before success is assured. 
“Ts there any reason whv this privilége and sport should 
not be restored to our farmers’ boys in streams not 
abounding in trout? And supposing that those trying to 
spear eels should take a few suckers or carp, what harm 
could it possibly de? They ate ‘both spawn eaters and it 
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of the protectors and for planting fish and fry in the pub- 
lic waters of the county. 

The fact was emphasized that this Association is not a 
private fishing club, has no preserved waters and does no 
work on private streams. All of its labors are in public 
waters and al! of its money is expended for the benefit 
of all the people, and the good that it has accomplished 
is almost incalculable. 

It was also said that the provisions of the game laws 
are better known and more generally observed in this 
vicinity than in almost any other portion of the State 
and the fishing in the waters of this county is second to 
that of no other settled locality, and there is little doubt 
that it is due to the work of the Anglers’ Association of 
Onondaga. 

The following officers were elected for the coming 
year: President. John H. Forey; Vice-President. M. H. 
Schwartz; Treasurer, Charles H. Mowry; Secretary, J. E 
Bierhardt; Members of the Executive Committee, Riley 
V. Miller, De Forest Candee and S. T. Betts. 

President Wood on retiring from office, sad: “I am 
proud to be the president of such a successful organiza- 
tion as this one is, especially so on this its eleventh an- 
niversary. From its birth in the year 1800 I have had 
the pleasure of being in an executive capacity. We have 
had our struggles, but have maintained our noble and 
beneficent organization. 

“Our labors the past year have been crowned with 
greater resul‘s than ever before in our history. We 
should at this period launch out and pull for the point 
of increased membership, and with the encouraging as- 
sistance received from so many sources retain our local 
and national reputation and achieve still further progress. 

“A constant supp!y of food fish for all the people can 
only be maintained through the efforts of true anglers 
like the members of this Association. yet it behooves 
every person having an interest in such work to give 
those who are in the front of the battle ayainst fish 
pirates and general indifference to the preserva‘ion of 
fish their earnest support. With the Anglers’ Associa- 
tion out of existence, how long would it be before every 
stream and lake in central New York would be barren? 
A part of our work should be to educate the public up to 
its importance. The masses of the people are with us, 
yet there are many good citizens whose support we 
need, and which let ue secure. ss py ors 
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Wall-Eyed Perch? 


Editor Forest.and Stream: . ..._' ; 

In some of. the. at pleasant chats which you and | 
have had in the past few years, you have, as I recollect, 
expressed a very strong wish that we should have a cor- 
rect nomenclature of our fishes, but your hopes have never 
been realized, and I fear that they never will be so long 
as everybody who may be in a little brief authority under- 
takes in his ignorance to classify our fishes; and yet it has 
been done and is being done to a lamentable extent. 

I refer particularly to the pike (Esorx Juc.us), known to 
our ancestors over a hundred years ago and known to 
us. . 

I will refer to only two authorities. In 1770 R. Brooks, 
M. D., published a book in which he refers to this fish as 
being then known by the name of “pike,” “luce” or 
“pickerel,” and Sir Will‘'am Jardine in his book No. 3 on 
fishes, published in 1854, referring to the Esox lucius, 
simply calls it the common “pike,” that is the generic 
name, and whatever distinctions are sought to be made 
a pike is a pike and nothing but a pke. 

La-t summer I received a circular from a noted fishing 
resort in the upper part of the State, saying that there 
was fine fishing for bass and pike; and when I reached 
there I found that there were very few pike (Esor 
lucius), and that the term p.ke meant wall-eyed pike, 
which had to be fished for in water about 100 feet deep. 
To me it made no difference, as I fished only for bass, but 
many others were sadly misled, as they hoped to catch the 
common pike. 

If you will turn to the reports of the Fish Commis- 
sioners of this State, you will find that a large number of 
“pike-perch” have been, or will be, distributed in this 
State. 

Why this name shou!d have been applied to this fish 
can be easily understood, for although according to the 
United States author‘ties the wall-eyed pike is a pure 
perch, yet the resemblance to the pike family is so great 
that ignorant persons may have regarded it as belonging 
to that family, but why our Fish Commissioners should 
adopt the name of pike-perch is past comprehension. 

In Lake Champlain this fish is called a pike, in the 
St. Lawrence and in Canada a wall-eved pke, on the 
Ohio River a jack salmon, and by our Fish Commis- 
sioners a pike-perch, a name by which it has never been 
known in many parts of this State or Canada. It would 
not be a misnomer to call this fish a oT a>. 


PouGcHkeepsig, N. -Y.March 8. 


The Sale of Fish in Close Season. 


Cananpaicua, N. Y., March 16.—Our Fish and Game 


Protector showed me to-day three fish that he had pur- _ 


chased in this village. They were exposed for sale at:a 
meat market. If I am not very much mistaken they were 
small-mouth bass. They did not look to me precisely like 
our small-mouths, but I have never been a close observer, 
and as they were not in first class condition and as I have 
never seen bass from other waters, I dislike to be toa 
positive. 
‘ However, I feel safe in saying that they were black 
ass, 
were evidently full of spawn. 

The protector said that a large number of the fish were 
on sale and that the dealer told him that they were sent 


good reason to doubt. 

But whether they came from Maryland or whether they 
came from the waters of this State, it seems to me to be 
the logical and inevitable result of the decision of .our 
Court of Appeals in the case of the People vs. Buffalo 
Fish Co., in which the majority of a div:ded Court con- 
strues the word “possessed” as referring only to fish taken 
from the waters of this State. 

If large numbers of these bass, full of spawn, are sent 
from Baltimore into a village of this size. the numbers 
that are being sent into larger villages and cities can only 
be guessed at. And what protection are our game fish to 
derive from laws that make our State a dump‘ng ground 
for similar fish of another State, whether they be taken by 
fair means or foul, and regardless of the approach of their 
spawning season? 

And what have the anglers of Baltimore and vicinity to 
say about this wholesale sacrifice of this fine fish? 

Or is it possible that these fish have been taken in near- 
by waters of this State and that the aforesaid dec'sion is 
now bearing its fruit in this no less logical and inevitable 
way? Who can say? 

Jud e O'Brien’s opinion, vigorous and admirable 
though it be in many respects, and for anything I can say 
in all respects. has been, I bel’eve, a blow to fish and 
game protection here and elsewhere from which it can 
never recover until the Legislature has passed a law 
making the word “possessed,” or whatever word is made 
use of, refer to fish and game of certain kinds the wor!d 
over. and until it has been decided once for all that such 
a law does not in any way interfere with interstate com- 
merce. 7, vas ee 


Pike and Pickerel. 


Paterson, N. J., March 12.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Wil! you kindly dec'de the following question: 

What is the difference between a pickerel ‘and a pike? 
A claims that one is overshot and the other is: undershot. 
B claims that they are one and the same fish. B. S. 

[The claim made by A is wrong. Both fish are under- 
shot. The claim made by B is wrong. The two fish are 
distinct. 

An unfailing method of determining whether a fish is 
a pike or a pickerel is found in the scales on the gil! 
covers of the fish. The gill covers, of course, lie im- 
mediately behind the head and over the gi'ls of the fish. 
In the pike, small scales are found on these gill covers 
reaching about half-way down the uppermost and deepest 
of them. In the pickerel, the whole of this uppermost 
and deep gill cover and the whole of the narrow one 
next below-it is covered with scales. If you remember 


this distinction you will never go wrong on the fish. 
The pike sometimes grows to weigh about fil 
and olten weighs 7, 19, 12 or more, A pickerel 





They were between ten and eleven inches long and‘ 


. 
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to him from Baltimore, Md., which statement we have nig! 
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smaller, averaging perhaps from 1% to 2% pounds, and 
one of 5 pounds is a large fish. If you refer to the first 
annual report -of the Commissioners of Fisheries, Game 
and Forest of the State of New York, for the year end- 
ing Sept. 30, 1895, you. will find on page 121 an article 
by A. N. Cheney, with. figures, showing the d.fferences 
in the gill covers of mascalonge, pike and pickerel. See 
also our next week’s issue.] 


Che Fennel. 


Training the Hunting Dog. 











By B. Waters, Author of “Fetch and Carry: A Treatise 
on eving.” 





XIV.—Dropping to Shot and Wing. 


DroprinG to shot or wing are terms which denote that, 
at the rise of the bird or birds or the report of the gun. 
the dog drops instantly to the ground. It is much more 
ornamental than useful, and besides has some distinct 
disadvantages. There are many sportsmen who set an 
exaggerated value on what may be termed the embellish- 
ments of training, such as quartering, dropping to shot 
and wing, toho, etc., and who profess to take more pleas- 
ure from the manner in which the dog performs than 
in the material results of his efforts. The main purpose 
of the dog’s service, however, is one of utility; the em- 
bellishments, though desirable, hold a secondary place. 
Living pictures, while not unpleasant to look upon, are 
not the main purpose of a man with a gun. [f, therefore. 
the dog is a good and useful servant, and yet possessed 
of little style, he is far superior to a stylish nonen.ity. 

While it is a matter of constant recurrence that the 
shooter finds it necessary to order the dog to lie down 
on certain occasions in the hunting field or at home, ‘so as 
to prevent his interference, to stop his prowling, or to 
make him cease hunting, yet it is not desirable that he 
be made to drop in a machine-like manner when there 
is no real occasion for it. The contention that it puts a 
more artistic finish to the dog’s work and is a deterrent 
to breaking shot and chasing and breaking in is a matter 
of pure fancy. It comeg under the head of a trick per- 
formance, much as-if the dog were to turn a summer- 
sault at,the-report of the gun, and is almost as irrelevant. 

Fhére is nothing in the rise of the bird or the report 
of the gun that can be usefully supplemented by the drop 
of the dog, nor is the act of special importance as a pre- 
ventive of shot breaking, breaking in or chasing. If the 

“dog is unsteady, he does not drop to wing in practice, 
whatever he may do in theory. ; 

The enforcement of steadiness to shot and wind is one 
of the easiest parts of the dog’s training to compass, and 
it is infinitely much easier to teach than it is-to teach 
the dog to drop to shot or wing. 

The disadvantages encountered in teaching it and after 
it is taught, are that, some punishment being necessary 
in its enforcement, there is danger that the dog un- 
wittingly may_be taught to blink or to be gunshy, or 

+ both. 

~The punishment, being directly associated with the 
report of the gun and the rise of the bird, at a juncture 
when the mind of the dog is intensely concentrated on 
he birds and his every desire centered in their capture, 
is by him likely to be interpreted erroneously. He may 
consider that he has wor the disapproval of his master, 
and has been punished for meddling with the birds at 
all. 

If at the report of the gun he is punished for failing to 
lie down, he is quite likely to consider the report as a 
signal for punishment for some cause of which he is 
entirely ignorant, or fer no cause at all. 

In cold rainy weather, when the ground is muddy or 
saturated with cold water, or when there is ice and snow, 
no sportsman who has a right heart would care to force 
his deg to lie down merely to gratify a fancy. 

In briers and thorns it is often painful for the dog 
to drop. 

Sometimes, if the dog flushes in cover, or at a dis- 
tance from the shooter, where he is out of sight, he will 
lie a long time in the dropped position waiting for the 
order to go on. 

Not infrequently it happens that the dog, after a time 
of rigid schooling to dropping to wing, anticipates the 
rise of the bird from every noise which he happens to 
hear, or from the act of the shooter in walking up to 
flush, and therefore drops before the bird takes wing. 
By degrees he becomes more deferential, dropping safely 
before the bird rises at all, and in time dropping to 
wing in anticipation degenerates into dropping on point, 
a most undesirable manner of pointing. 

Dropping to point adds greatly to the difficulties of 
the shooter in reference to the dog, for the latter must 
then be watched unceasingly. If he happens to drop when 
the shooter does not see him, a long search to find him 
may thereby be entailed, and indeed he may not be found 
on point at all, it being necessary to whistle or call him 
from it. <A tittle cover suffices to conceal a dog when 
he is lying down. 

When dropped to shot, it is imposs‘ble for a dog. lying 
down, to mark the flight of live birds or the whereabouts 
of dead birds with the precision that he can do so when 
standing up. The marking of birds is an accomplish- 
ment which all dogs do not possess, it is true, but never- 
theless it is a most useful accomplishment, and much to 
be desired. 

The manner of teaching the dog to drop to shot and 
wing must be governed much by his disposition. If he 
is exceedingly timid, intelligent care should be exercised. 
In any event, he should be taught to drop promptly and 
cheerfu'ly to order, apart from any considerations of 
dropping to wing or shot. The yard tra‘ning in this 
respect should be specially thorough when the trainer 
contemplates making it a part of the work on game. 

Dropping to shot should. be made a part of the yard 
trainirg, It is taught.in precisely the.same manner that 
the oral. command and signal are taught. In teaching 
the dog to drop to command, with the aid of the whip, 
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the trainer should observe the greatest care to hit the 
dog in the same place each time, as on the shoulder. 
When he feels his shoulder thus hit, he will drop in- 
stantly, after he is schooled properly. Indeed, after a 
time he will drop when his shoulder is merely touched. 
It in its way is recognized as an imperative command, for 
the threat of the whip closely supplements it. 

Heavy charges of powder are unnecessary in the les- 
sons. An old pistcl using percussion caps is quite suffi- 
cient. The trainer, with a checkcord five or six feet long, 
leads the dog about, snaps a cap at a favorable juncture, 
taps the dog on the shoulder as aforementiond, and en- 
forces obedience to the report in the same manner as if 
it were an oral order. This is repeated, lesson after 
lesson, till the dog will drop promptly to the report. The 
lesson should be given kindly and pleasantly. It can be 
conducted without filing the dog with terror, and the 
consequent desire to escape or fear of the gun. Common 
sense on the part of the teacher is essential to determine 
how the lessons should be conducted. Under no cir- 
cumstances should the trainer attempt this. part of the 
dog’s education, if he shows the least degree of gun shy- 
ness, nor is it wise to at.empt enforcing it in the field, if 
has any faults which require punishment to correct 
them. ‘ 

Dropping to wing should be kept in abeyance till the 
latter part of the dog’s field education; in the early part 
there are complications enough without importing any 
unnecessary extra ones. 

It is taught at first by ordering the dog to drop every 
time that a oird is flushed within his sight or hearing, 
whether he pointed it or not. The tra'ner endeavors a'so 
to take advantage of every opportunity which presents 
itself in the furtherance of his purpose, such as, for in- 
stance, walking up beside the dog when he is on point, 
flushing the bird then, and at the same time giving him 
a cut en the shoulder w'th the whip, as when teaching 
him to drop in the yard lessons. The trainer, however, 
should avoid the extreme of making himself too much 
of a factor in the rise of the bird, else the dog will drop 
when he is approached, in anticipation of being forced 
to drop 2 moment or two later. By many impressive 
repetitions of the act in conjunction with the rise of the 
bird, the dog in time comes to recognize the first sound 
of wings as an order to drop. 

Patience and careful progres should be observed in 
giving these lessons. If there is too much hurry or 
violence, it is quite an easy matter to injure the dog’s 
work in other respect. 

When a dog is over fatigued it is not wise to enforce 
dropping to shot or wing too strictly. He may find it 
such a comfortable position that it is to his liking. When 
greatly fatigued. dogs, when standing on point for a long 
while, learn to drop on their intitiative, and from this as 
a beginning they may learn to drop on their points 
habitually. Once acquired, there is no way of remedying 
the fault. 


100 Sportsmen’s Finds. 


Some of the Queer Discoveries Made by Those Who Are 
Looking for Game or Fish. 
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A press dispatch from Shamokin, Pa., dated March 8, 
1901, reports that hun‘ers while returning home to Tre- 
verton were passing Line Mountain when they saw a 
half-naked man run into a cave. They tried to get him 
out, but he would not leave his lair. The men pursued 
their journey and notified a lot of farmers, who visited 
the cave this morning and built a fire at the entrance to 
smoke the stranger out. Ina short time the man crawled 
from the entrance. He was half naked. His face was 
covered with a thick bunch of hair, making him look 
more like a beast than a human being. He is insane. 
The Overseers of Washington Township took him in 
charge and will send him to the Danville asylum. There 
was nothing in the cave to indicate who he is. It is 
thought that in cross'ng the mountains he lost his way 
and grew insane from cold and hunger. 
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An old salt of New Bedford says that once when he 
was one of the crew of the revenue cutter Dobbin, 
stationed at Castine, Me., the Hon. Hannibal Hamlin, 
wi.h a party of friends, was taken on a cod fishing trip 
off Mount Desert. The venerable Senator was inexperi 
enced in hauling the fish on board. and they invariably 
jerked the hook out of their mouths before he cou'd get 
them over the s'de of the vessel. He complained to the 
captain, who ordered the old salt to get a file of the 
carpenter and put a better point on the hook. As the 
sailor was returning aft, a large cod, which had just been 
landed, opened wide its jaws, and the sailor stuck the file 
in his mouth to see him bite. The cod closed his jaws 
on the man’s hand, who let go. and the file slipped into 
the fish’s stomach. Half an hour afterward the steward, 
in c'eaning the fish. brought to light the old file. His 
exclamation of surprise sent Mr. Hamlin to his side, who 
called his friends and all the officers to see what had 
been discovered. “That old file must have been there for 
years.” he said. “How much will you take for it?” he 
inquired of the steward. Being assured that he was wel- 
come ot it, he gave the steward a dollar for the curiosity. 
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While John Cronan and Joseph Flynn, of Belleville, 
N. J.. were hunting for ‘possums in Crane’s woods ‘at 
Forest Hill, they tracked one of the animals to a hollow 
tree trunk. They set to work to make the opening larger, 
and in doing so pulled out a quantity of silverware. It 
included a solid silver cake plate, a long-handled soup , 
ladle and ten teaspoons, all of which were wrapped in a 
brown paper and rewrapped in a newspaper dated last 
November. They took the articles to their homes and 
notified the authorities. The hollow trunk lay' near the 
Morris Canal. 
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About an ounce of pure gold was found.in the crop 
of a quail killed near San Diego, Cal. It was in small 
pieces, mixed in with a lot of sand and gravel, 
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Hachting. 
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Our Boston Letter. 


Boston. March 16.—There seems to be no end to the 
troubles of the Boston cup defender, Independence. The 
latest thing to confront her builders is the prospect of a 
possible ens over - pow sone aia tala. 

mes McIntyre, of Neponset, a ; 
na ine builder of patent skylights for yachts and other 
esseis. has a patent on a hollow keel cast in one piece, in 
which lead is stowed. John A. Stetson, formerly Commo- 
dore of the Boston Yacht Club, is a part owner im the 
Paw hen it became known that the keel of Independence 
was certainly to be a hollow one, in which the lead was 
to be stowed or poured afterward, Mr. McIntyre visited 
the Lawley plant, at City Point, and asked to see the 
pattern of the casting, which was then being made ready 
to be sent to the Victor Metal Works, at East Braintree. 
After looking at the pattern he informed Mr. Lawley that 
it was an infringement upon his patent. Notwithstanding 
this claim, the pattern of the bottom of the keel was sent 
to the foundry, and the casting is now on the bottom of 
4 ~y™ time of Mr. McIntyre’s visit to Lawley’s 
nothing further was heard of the claims of the keel 
patent, until Friday, when there was a conference between 
Geo. F. Lawley and Thomas Hibbard, of the Lawley 
corporation, and James McIntyre and John A. Stetson. 
Nothing was settled to the satisfaction of either party at 
that meeting, and there will be another one at Lawley’s 
Wednesday, March 20. 

James McIntyre and Geo. F. Lawley were both seen 
by your correspondent in regard to the matter. Mr. 
McIntyre said that the matter was now in the hands of 
his lawyer, and-that he had nothing to say in regard to 
his claims. He did say that he did not want to do any- 
thing that would hurt the chances of Independence, and 
that he hoped she would be successful in the trial races 
and also successfully defend the cup. This thing, he 
said, was simply a matter of business. 

Geo. F. co did not seem to be much bothered 
about the prospects of a possible lawsuit. Mr. Lawley 
said that the Volunteer was built with a hollow keel, in 
which the lead was stowed, before the patent of Mr. 
McIntyre was issued. He said that there is no doubt 
that many vesels were built with hollow keels before that 
time. This, it is said, may have a serious effect upon the 
strength of Mr. McIntyre’s claim. 

The claim in question is one of three which were 
issued under one patent to James McIntyre and John 
A. Stetson, half owner, on Aug. 9, 1888. The application 
jor the patent was filed on Feb. 8, 1887. It is claimed 
that every separate clause in a patent is as much pro- 
tected as the whole. The specifications of the invention, 
which is listed as claim No. 2 in the patent, is for a 
hollow keel in which lead can be stowed, cast in one 
piece, in which there are cross pieces, cast with the keel 
or in any other manner secured to it. 

It is claimed that the casting on the bottom of 
Independence is an infringement on this patent, it being 
cast in one piece. It is not likely that there will be any 
delay in the construction of the boat on account of a 
possible lawsuit, but it will be interesting to know what 
the outcome will be, as it will affect all future yachts built 
in this manner, The claim that the idea was old when 
Mr. McIntyre had it patented may count for something, 
and there is another phase which may affect the issue. 
[t distinctly states in the patent that the claim is on a 
hollow keel cast in one piece. Now the casting in ques- 
tion is on the bottom of the keel of Independence, and 
there are many plates above it that are riveted, and inside 
of which the lead is stowed. ; 

The work of constructing Independence is proceeding 
quite smoothly at the Atlantic Works. There are over 
60 plates now in position, many of which have been all 
riveted. About thirty-five tons of lead have been put 
into the keel up to date. When the boat was first laid 
out it was arranged that the lead would be poured into 
the hollow trough after sufficient plating had been put 
in place. It was afterward thought that there would be 
a strong probability of the molten metal causing the 
plates and frames to become twisted out of shape, if this 
were done. Geo. F. Lawley did not think it was best to 
take any chances in this direction, and it was decided to 
stow the lead instead of running it. 

It was decided to stow the pigs as closely together as 
possible and then run in fine shot around them, thus 
filling up every crevice. The first attempt at stowing 
proved a failure, the pigs being placed in every position. 
They were all taken out, and the work started over again. 
The pigs are now stowed lengthwise in the trough, while 
many have been cut up to fill up as much of the space as 
possible. Fine shot is poured in around the pigs and 
the upper layers of the lead are hammered to make them 
fit closely together. 

Thirty tons of shot have arrived at the works for the 
purpose of filling in. In the after part of the keel, where 
the plating is on both sides of the. boat, shot will be 
used exclusively, it being the only thing that can be got 
in there. The shot will be run through the holes in the 
floor plates. A line has been drawn around the port side 
of the boat. which shows the height to which the lead 
will be stowed. This line, at its highest point, is 50 inches 
from the bottom oi the keel, and from it tapers to 44 
inches 


All of the deck beams have been put in place, and-the 
deck stringers are being fitted. The plating of the deck 
will be partly steel and the rest aluminum, the whole 
covered with canvas. The brackets, bracing the frames 
‘and deck beams, have commenced to go on. These are 
3-16 of an inch thick and are 6 inches wide. There is a 
2-inch flange on the under side. They will be perforated 
ior lightness. Several of the steel plates, the stringer 
plates, have been put in position on the deck. « ; 

A meeting of the Yacht Racing Association of Massa- 
chusetts will be held at Young’s hotel, Thursday even- 
ing, March 21, at 7:30. This will be the annual meeting 
at whieh the effioers for the coming year will be elected 


and the dates of the different clubs for races to be held 
under the rules of the Association will be given out. 
There will also be two important amendments acted 
upon. ; 

The first of these is to add to the rules on scan- 
tlings, that no adjustable or movable truss or other device 
for shortening or changing the measurements of a boat 
will be allowed. This law is sorely needed. It is well 
known that there are many boats which have been 
equipped with trusses, whose waterline length could be 
shortened or lengthened at will. There has been some 
severe comment upon this condition, whether just or un- 
just, and it seems that the only way to be sure that every- 
thing will be all right is to frame a law which will bar 
such trusses. This rule will apply to the open classes as 
well as to the restricted classes and on this account there 
may be some opposition on the grounds that the asso- 
ciation is putting restrictions upon classes which are 
supposed to be unrestricted. This may be true, but the 
law is needed, nevertheless. 

The other amendment will be in regard to protests, in 


tended for day sailing and cruising, and not for racing. 
Her dimensions are as follows: 
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CARTOON, Designed by Messrs. Gardner & Cox for Mr. H. L. Parker. Photo by Jackson, Marblehead. 


which it is proposed to raise the sum which a protesting 
yachtsman who contests the length of another yacht de- 
posits with the measurer, from $2 to $4. This is done to 
decrease the number of unnecessary protests. The As- 
sociation allows that any man has the right to protest, 
but offers this law that the dissatisfied one will consider 
well before he enters such a protest. 
Joun B. KILveen. 


A 23ft. Cruising Yawl. 


THE prejudice against yawl rig for both large and 
small boats among yachtsmen in this country a few 
years ago was decidedly strong, but the very general 
adoption of the rig in cruising boats is quite noticeable. 
With a yawl rig, sail can be shortened very readily and 
boats can be handled with greater ease and comfort and 
with a smaller crew without great loss of speed. Racing 
between boats with yawl rig in the large and small classes 
in England has had its effect in America, as is shown by 
the importation of Ailsa and the change in: Vigilant’s and 
Navahoe’s rigs to that of a yawl. It is generally con- 
ceded that the yawl rig is the best for cruising boats up 
to 40 or soft. waterline length. The many requests that 
the publishers have had from readers of Forest AND 
Stream for designs of small yawls have led them to se- 
cure plans of this type of t from well-known de- 
signers. Last week we published plans of a 2oft. water-. 
line centerboard yawl that was designed by Small 
Brothers. This week we reproduce plans of a 23ft. water- 
line cruising yawl from designs by Mr. William H. Hand, 
Jr. In a short time will appear plans of two 28ft. water- 
line cruising yawls, one a keel boat from designs of Mr. 
W. Starling Burgess, and the other a centerboard boat 
from designs by Small Brothers. 

The plans that appear this week show a very whole- 
some little boat of comparatively shoal draft that should 
be fast under ordinary conditions. Her small size and 
large accommodations would recommend her to amateurs 
who do not wish to carry a paid hand. The boat has 
ample room for four persons in the cabin and there is 
Sit. headroom under beams. The boat was designed by 
Mr. William H. Hand, Jr.. of New Bedford, Mass.. for 
Dr. W. C. Lambert, of Wyandotte. Mich., and will re- 
place a boat designed by Mr. Hand for Dr. Lambert in 
¥897. The boat is not built. to fill ary clase; but was in- 
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SN son tha ncenussausacd cedideSbae) 140 sq. ft. 

Te bbe tools: « satch cbuin ian $teds 156 sq. ft. 
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The entire frame is of white oak and the planking is of 
%in. pine. 





Vanderbilt Wins a Lawsuit. 


Jupce Braprorp handed down an opinion affirming the 
decision of Judge McPherson of the local District Court 
in the admiralty suit brought by William K. Vanderbilt, 
Jr., against Robert L. Forrest. The litigation involved 
the ownership of a naphtha launch. In his libel Mr. 
Vanderbilt said that he was formerly the owner of the 
yacht Carmita, which he sold through his agents, Messrs. 
Gardner & Cox, to Mr. Forrest for $4,000. The yacht 
was at the Newport ship yard, Newport, R.“L., and near 
it in the custody of a man named Biven floated the 
launch, also belonging to Mr. Vanderbilt. No mention 
was made of the launch at the time the sale was con- 
summated, but when Mr. Forrest took possession of the 
yacht he claimed that the launch was appurtenant to it. 
Mr. Forrest maintained that he had understood that the 
launch went with the yacht and that it was included in 
the receipt which he gave to Mr. Vanderbilt’s agents. 
Judge McPherson decided on June 31 last that Mr. Van- 
derbilt was entitled to the launch, whereupon Mr. For- 
rest appealed. After reviewing the testimony in the 
case, Judge Bradford concurs in the ruling of Judge Mc- 
Pherson. The launch is 2rft. long and is built of cedar. 
It was built in 1899 and is valued at $2,000. 


Cartoon. 


Cartoon was designed for Mr. H. L. Parker by Messrs. 
Gardner & Cox and built at_Wood’s yard, City Island, 
during the winter of 1897-8. She is 25ft. on the waterline, 
45ft. 3in. over all, 10ft. extreme beam and 7ft. draft. The 
draft of the hull alone is 12in. Her overhang forward is 
1oft. gin. and oft. 6in. overhang aft. The least freeboard 
is 1ft. gin., and she carries 1,065 sq. ft. of sail. 





The Forest anp StReEAm is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
Igtest by Monday and as much earlier as practieable, 
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What Sailors Read. 


“I RECEIVED a mighty queer present to-day,” said a 
newsdealer on lower Canal street, “and the story con- 
nected with it-is about as quaint as anything you would 
run across in a month of Sundays. I make a specialty 
of handling cheap fiction of the blood and thunder 
variety,” he continued, “and, being rather convenient to 
the water front, I sell a good deal of the stuff to sailors 
who want to lay in something to read before starting on 
a long voyage. It’s a curious fact that the fo’castles of 
nine merchantmen out of ten are full of sentimental novels 
and tales of the Old Sleuth brand, and when strange 
sailormen happen to fall together in the shop I’ve noticed 
that those dizzy romances form their only point of con- 
tact. Instead of speaking about some of the wonderful 
things they have both seen while voyaging around the 
world, the chances are that one of them will scratch his 
head and ask the other fellow whether he has ever read 
‘Demon Dick, the Terror of Dead Man’s Gulch.’ If he 
has, both become instantly engrossed; they go over the 
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Yacht Club Notes. 


The racing fixtures of the Seawanhaka Y. C. for the 
coming season are as follows: 

Thursday, May 30 (Decoration Day)—Races for race- 
abouts, Seawanhaka knockabouts and club catboats; open 
to club members only. 

Saturday, June 15—First series race for the Centre 
Island cup. The races in this series are open to Seawan- 
haka knockabouts owned by club members. 

Saturday, June 22—Second series race for the Centre 
Island cup. 

Thursday, June 27—First of three days open races; 
classes to be announced later. 

Friday, June 28—Second of three days open races; 
classes to be announced later. 

Saturday, June 29—Third of three days open races, an- 
nual race for all classes; the Leland Corinthian Challenge 
cup will be sailed for by raceabouts owned by club mem- 
bers. 

Thursday, July 4—Special club races; classes to be 
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KATONAH. Designed’ by A. Cary 


yarn in detail, exchange opinions on this and that episode 
and discuss the preposterous characters exactly as if they 
were people they had met in real life. However, all this 
is prefatory to what I set out to tell you, and I mention 
it merely to show what an important role trashy fiction 
plays in the life of the average seafaring man. ' 

“About a year ago, to come to the point, a little English 
sailor wandered into the shop and told me, with con- 
siderable embarrassment, that he was looking for a novel 
that a bunkmate had been reading aloud to him during 
his last voyage. Unluckily the bunkmate had deserted 
at Rio and taken his book with him, and the little Eng- 
lishman, who was unable to read himself, was consumed 
with curiosity to know how the tale ended. He had never 
learned the title, but he had a very distinct recollection 
of the plot, and thonght possibly I might be familiar with 
the work and give him a clue. ‘The ’ero was Sir Rupert 
Harden,’ he remarked, mournfully, and, strange to say, I 
at once recalled the exact piece of rubbish he had in mind. 
I had been looking over it and chuckling at its absurdi- 
ties only a few nights before, and I pulled it out imme- 
diately from the stock of cheap fiction on the shelf. “The 
heroine is the beautiful Lady Claribel, isn’t she?’ I asked, 
to clinch the case. ‘That’s her!’ said the little English- 
man in great excitement, and when I put the book in his 
hands he -ecognized it at once by the design on the cover. 
He wanted me to allow him to pay a fancy price for the 
treasure, and when I positively declined to accept more 
than two bits he took my card and said I should hear 
from him. This morning, much to my surprise, a big 
Danish seaman came in with an inlaid workbox, which 
my English friend had made with his own hands and 
sent me clear from Durban, South Africa. On the inside 
of the lid is a picture in colored ink of Sir Rupert Arden 
and the beauteous Lady Claribel, copied from the title 
page of the novel. It is a striking piece of work. Sir 
Rupert resembles an Italian barber and Lady Claribel 
looks like a vaudeville ballad mangler. All the same, I 
prize the box highly. I shall preserve it as a unique sou- 
venir of literature and art.”—New Orleans Times-Demo- 
crat. 





Katonah. 


KaToNAH was designed by Mr. A. Cary Smith, and 
was built by the George Lawley & Sons Corp.. of South 
Boston, in 1896. She is 53ft. 6in. over all, 35ft. long on 
the waterline, 13ft. beam and draws 8ft. 


Address all communications to the Forest and 
Stream Publishing Company, — e 








Smith, Photo by Jackson, Marblehead. 


announced later. 


Saturday, July 6—Third series race for the Centre 


Island cup. 


Saturday, July 13—Roosevelt Memorial cups; open to 
all yachts owned by club members in the oft. class and 
under, sailing with arbitrary handicaps to be fixed by the 


Race Committee. 


Saturday, July 20—Fourth series race for the Centre 


Island cup. 


Saturday, July 27—Fifth series race for the Centre 


Island cup. 


Saturday, Aug. 3—Robert Center Memorial prizes; open 
to raceabouts and Seawanhaka knockabouts owned by 


club members. 


Saturday, Aug. 10—Sixth series race for the Centre 


Island cup. 


Saturday, Aug. 17—Seventh series race for the Centre 


Island cup. 


Monday, Sept. 2 (Labor Day)—Special club races; 


classes to be announced later. 


Thursday, Sept. 5—Open races for special classes to be 


announced later. 


Friday, Sept. 6—Open races for special classes to be 


announced later. 


Saturday. Sept. 7—Annual fall races for all classes; 


races with Corinthian crews. 


The Race Committee of the club is composed of C. W. 
Wetmore, chairman; Walter C. Kerr, Charles A. Sher- 
man, Clinton H. Crane and Johnston De Forest, Sec’y. 


Ree 


The Larchmont Y. C. held a special meeting at Del- 
monico’s, Fifth aventte and Forty-fourth street, March 
13, to pass upon certain amendments to the club racing 
The principal change 
The new 
system proposed was the same that was recently adopted 
passed 
unanimously, but will not go into effect until Jan. 1, 1902 
during which time the committee in charge of the matter 
is continued. Changing the dates of “race week’’ was 
also considered, and the proposition to begin the week’s 
racing of the season on Saturday, July 13, instead of 


rules. Com. Adams presided. 
under consideration was that of measurement. 


by the Seawanhaka Y. C. The amendment 


Saturday, July 20, met with no opposition. 
nee 


The Ravenswood Boat Club, of Long Island City, at a 
meeting held at Astoria. appointed a committee for a 
reception after Easter. The club has been in recent years 
as much of a yachting club as a boating organization. 
It has sixteen yachts, and a committee was appointed 
at the above meeting to organize a yachting department 
with separate officers to govern the yachting affairs of 
the club, The club adopted as its burgee for the yachting agricultural, and who therefore try to get the greatest 
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fleet a triangular flag with blue ground and large arrow 
head of white extending across the middle of the flag. 


RRe 
The Interlake Yacht Racing Association has been 
strengthened by the admission of the Canandaigua Y. C. 
As the Association races will take place on Cayuga Lake, 
it will be necessary for the Canandaigua yachtsmen to 
transport their boats by rail. The Seneca Lake Y. C. 
is on the point of connecting itself with this Association. 
Geneva yachts may be taken to Cayuga Lake via the 
Erie Canal and the Seneca River. 

RRR 

The Stuyvesant Y. C. met March 13 and elected the 

following officers for the season: Com., W. J. Hoag; 
Vice-Com., A. W. Strong; Rear-Com., S. Wright; Treas.. 
J. H. Smith; Fleet Surgeon, F. L. Dowe, M. D.; Sec’y, 
C. S. Ogden; Steward, G. Wagner ; Sergeant-at-Arms, G. 
Liginger. The Board of Directors consists of ex-Com. 
G. W. Ritter, A. W. Smith, A. J. McKenzie and H. 
Beach. On the House Committee are J. A. Miller, J 
Krauss, H. P. Hough, T. Young, A. Ostinger, R. Start 
and Charles Yost. Com. Hoag owns the sloop Pirate 
and the Vice-Commodore the sloop Yankee. A report 
was received froni a committee appointed to consider 
plans for a new club house, which it is hoped to have 
erected before the close of the season. 

RRR 


The Gloucester Y. C. held its annual meeting at 
Gloucester City March 3. The following officers were 
elected: Com., Benjamin Wilson; Vice-Com., John 
Minihan; Rear-Com., Gilbert Taylor; Treas., John Cas 
net; Sec’y, Frank Smith; Ass’t Sec’y, Americus Brinton; 
Steward, George Benchert; Trustees, Robert Murray, 
Robert McDonald, George Kurtz; Measurers, Robert 
Murray. George Kurtz and John Minihan. The club is in 
a good financial condition and now has a membership of 
nearly 100. The members are actively preparing for 
their spring regatta on the lower Delaware. 


ReReE 


At the regular meeting of the Pavonia Y. C. on Tues 
day evening, March 12, it was resolved formally to open 
the new club house at Bayonne with the annual planked 
shad dinner on May 5. 

It was reported that the new building in process of 
erection there, containing lockers, workshop, sail and 
spar lofts, would be ready for occupancy during the 
coming week, and the club will take informal possession 
before April 1. Arrangements were completed for special 
races, open to club yachts only, over the new course on 
Memorial Day. 

The Regatta Committee was instructed to arrange the 
annual regatta on June 17. Special races for the Com 
modore and McInnes cups, July 4; fall regatta on Labor 
Day. In addition to these there will be races for the 
smaller classes over the short course on each Saturday 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


The sloop yacht Shylock, owned by Mr. E. M. Mound, 
of Jersey City, was damaged to the extent of $1,500, on 
March 16, by the explosion of a gasoline stove, while in 
her winter quarters at City Island. Capt. Dannigan, who 
was in charge of the boat, was cooking his supper when 
the explosion occurred; he was badly but not seriously 
burned. Owing to the prompt work of the caretakers 
on yachts lying close by, a bucket brigade was formed 
and the fire extinguished. None of the other yachts in 
the yard was damaged. 

Rue 

Mr. P. M. Inglis, a prominent English yachtsman, is 
having built from designs of Mr. C. F. Herreshoff, 2d., a 
Osft. linear rater, at the yard of Mr. Inglis’ cousins, 
Messrs. A. & J. Inglis, Pointhouse, Glasgow. She was 
designed under the English Y. R. A. measurement rule 
and is 54{t. on the waterline and about 85ft. over all 
The midship is of moderate girth, and she will carry a 
large sail plan. The frames are of nickel steel, and it is 
said she is to be planked with mahogany. The sails will 
be made by Lapthorn & Ratsey. Mr. Inglis has long 
been a racing yachtsman. He built the cutter Astrild, 
now in America, from designs by Mr. G. L. Watson, and 
is the owner of the cutter Carina, designed by the same 
man, while the yawl Caress, when a cutter, was his 
property. William Hogarth, the brother of the skipper 
of Shamrock I. when she met Columbia. will be the 
captain of the new Inglis boat. 


RnRE 


Mr. A. Howard Hinkle’s 65ft. racing cutter Senta, from 
Southampton, England, for Greenport, L. I., arrived at 
Bermuda, March 15, after a passage of 41 days. When 
Senta first sailed from Southampton for America, she 
went ashore on Pennington Spit, in the Solent, and was 
compelled to put back for examination. Her hull was 
found to be uninjured, and she resumed her voyage on 
Feb. 2. Mr. Hinkle purchased Senta in December. She 
was designed by Mr. Fife, and was built at Fairlie in 1808. 

Ree 

The contract for the construction of a large steel steam 
yacht for Mr. H. Clay Pierce, of St. Louis, from designs 
by Messrs. Gardner & Cox, has been secured by Mr 
Lewis Nixon, and will be built at the Crescent Shipyard. 
Elizabethport. N. 1. She will have twin screws, and will 
be fast. The yacht will be named Orizaba, and her dimen 
sions are—length over all, 256ft.: beam, 3oft.; depth, 
2oft.: and draft, 14ft. 

Ree 


The London Yachtsman devotes much 
current issue to “Notes from the States.” 

It is understood that the ex-owner of one of the ex 
ported 65-footers intends to build a new vessel of the 
same class. Apropos of the export trade in yachts, we 
have often expressed surprise at the imeffectiveness of 
the Payne law. An explanation of this has been given 
us by a citizen of the United States, who tells us. that it 
is technically known as a hayseed law. Hayseed laws are 
the result of bills promulgated by representatives from 
Central and Western States, the interests of which are 


space in its 





FOREST AND STREAM. 














‘weqmeyT “MM 105 “af ‘purty “FY ‘ary Aq pousisoq “ITMVA ONISINWD LOOA-AANTTALNAMI 


wey - J 
cuvvismo +) of 
wy YY UsVEWw eir0w: 


es Hs : ~3410N- 
r Sa 
at = — 
1___| fe 
r 


Al gs 


1 MTT Y A 


) 
S . 1 
4 a 
= — a ——— r 
Bors we BK We Yr wour > 
moe wi 

aw Oo Szlwid “2 — J ne bt XA wout 

= = 4 LHONOUM TWD - SuIyNY TL! 
_ —_ = base CI — ~ 


| Le JO 30!SUt S3LWTg WIENS 


Cs | 
a. Tae ae a aemat 
JOIST Ble ld UIWHD VINNY 


= 
< 
ir 
fc 
B 
o 
Q 
Z, 
< 
t 
un) 
1] 
ria 
© 
i 


seauenn.e x K oumivang 
198 Bold WHS 1078 
INty MorT3A HY; 


sal 


@9¥209 tauv> *VO MANE SwY2e anon 
Puta LMM OXY €01 BNP : 





ee 


pas 


Sar Beet a AT LLM NT 


oe 


a Sa 


286 . 


FOREST AND STREAM. 











fiTTED To Swine 
SPREADERS oF GAL Sea 


SHROUDS, TRUSS STAY AMD NEAR 
STAY 1% GR STEEL WIRE ROPE. | 


\ 
s 4 
+ 25:6" _1_— 
tae 


Jin 156" Boz 





| 


—y 


= F | 

/ | 
/ ’ 

fx SAPHOOKS | 








MAasT Hoops — 
8 insipe 








itatpeapiones IL nN 
WY, \ : 
ok We Nb SIGNEA- . £ %+/' 






SIROvVas Ann Tries 


J ( : 7 J , - ” STAY KEL. wont Pore / 


- 7 4 — we’ a lt 
| | a ; 
3e jj oo L — 
es 1H as aut - 
“ . 
Mell» Z \ __ 
a ee eae 
= - So EN - 
{ ae py ~w — a 
/ : J jatenni > 
etic ae ah a : c 
\ ————e 2 — —o— : 
\ ee 
i 


possible portion of the revenue out of the manufactur 
ing and shipping industries of the Eastern coast. These 
bills are placidly allowed to pass by the Eastern repre 
sentatives when, as in the Payne case, they contain no 
penalty or means of enforcement. That is the whole 
secret-—the Payne law is hayseed. Another coming hay- 
seed law will enact that every auxiliary, a canoe yacht 
even, shall have a certificated engineer to drive her. There 
is no objection to this, because there will be no penalty 
for infringement. It is a very simple way of managing 


affairs 
nue 


There is now building at Messrs. T 
yard, Erie Basin, 
Edward M 


A. Crane’s Sons’ 
3rooklyn, a small steam yacht for Mr. 
Brown, formerly Commodore of the New 
York Y. C. She will be 6oft. 7in. over all, 60ft. on the 
waterline, 1oft. gin. beam, and 2ft. gin. draft. The yacht 
was designed by Mr. H. J. Gielow.. The plans show a 
comfortable cabin. toilet room, galley, etc., and a large 
open cockpit aft. The power will be steam, consisting of 
a triple-expansion engine, with cylinders 4%, 6% and 
lin. in diameter, with a common stroke of piston ef 7%4in 
with a Roberts water-tube boiler. Being intended for 
shoal water in the Great South Bay, the bottom of the 
hull is concaved over the screw. 

nue 


Capt. A. M. Sheppard, U. S. N., stationed at Staten 
Island, has assured Mr. David Barrie, who is looking 
after the interests of Shamrock II. over here, that all the: 
courtesies extended to Sir. Thomas Lipton two years 
ago will be willingly accorded him during his coming 
visit. A number of buoys have have been placed at his 
disposal, and the Shamrock, the steam yacht Erin and 


attending craft will anchor off the Government dock at 
Sandy Hook ; 
Rue 


John Harvard Biles, professor of naval architecture at 
the University of Glasgow, in the course of a lecture, 
said: “Great Britain has always been several years 
behind America in yacht construction. The problem is 
to reduce weight without reducing strength. The plea 
that British yachts have to cross the Atlantic has done 
duty as an excuse too long. Development has been 
steadily in the direction of lighter hulls and more sail, 
but we are yet behind the Americans. The veil of secrecy 
surrounding “the conception and construction of British 


TWENTY-THREE-FOOT CRUISING YAWL—SAIL PLAN. 


challengers is perhaps necessary to prevent the abstrac- 
tion of secrets, but they are secrets which, if another 
knew them, he would only regard as things to avoid.” 


RRe 


H. McCormick has bought from Mr. Frederick 
of Oswego, N. Y., the yacht Catherine C., which 
was formerly owned by Mr. M. Cudahy, of Chicago. The 
boat, which is now at Oswego, will be taken at once to 
foronto to be put in shape for salt water uses. Then 
she will sail for Bar Harbor, Me. 


RRe 


The schooner yacht Nokomis is being altered at the 
foot of Twenty-third street, South Brooklyn. A 40 horse- 
power engine is being put into her and a new wheel house 
is being placed forward. The interior is also being over- 


Mr. R. 


Conde, 


hauled, and when finished she will cruise in the West 
Indies 
unre 
Mr. Frank Tilford’s steam yacht Norman, which has 


been lying at the docks of the W. & A. Fletcher Co., of 
Hoboken, N. J., since January last, is having new en- 
gines put in which are expected to give her a speed of 
eighteen knots an hour. She will return to Manning’s 
Basin next week for a general overhauling preparatory 
to going into commission. 


Com. Frederick T. Adams’ schooner yacht Sachem, 
flagship of the Larchmont Y. C., which has been in winter 
quarters at Port Jefferson, L. I., is now in the hands of 
Messrs. Gardner & Cox for minor changes in her cabins 
and deck fittings. 

Rear 


The steam yacht Cosette, recently bought by Mr. W. S. 
Compton, of New London, Conn., has begun overhauling 
preparatory to going into commission at the Jacob yard, 
City Island. The yacht will cruise in Southern waters in 
the early spring. 

RRR 


Mr. Frederick G. Bourne’s steam yacht Colonia is at 


Tebo’s Basin, South Brooklyn, being overhauled and 


refitted for the coming season. Mr. Bourne is a member 


of the syndicate that owns the Cup yacht building at 
Bristol, R. I. 
Ree 


Dr. E. M. Culver, New York, who now flies the Vice- 
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Commodore flag of the Biscayne Bay Y. C., the most 
southerly yacht club in the United States, has just ordered 
a still larger yacht from the Cero designer and builder, 
Mr. Ralph M. Munroe.. formerly of Staten Island, N. Y., 
now of Biscayne Bay, Fla. The new boat will be larger 
than the Cero, but like her in every other way. 


Ree 


“The steam yacht Lady Beatrice, formerly owned by 
Lord Rendell,” says the Field, Feb. 23, “has been sold 
to an American yachtsman. She has been docked by 
Messrs. Hamilton & Co., Port Glasgow, and will have an 


overhaul.” 
RRen 


The Southampton correspondent of the Field says: 
“Ailsa, yawl, has been dry docked by Fay & Co., and is 
now fitting out in the docks for her voyage across the 
Atlantic.”” Ailsa is the property of Mr. Henry S. Red- 
mond, N. Y. Y. C. 


RRR . 


The question of mildew in sails is at present agitating 
British yachtsmen to the full extent which this subject 
should have aroused among yachtsmen in this country. 
For some months the Yachtsman has given up its col- 
umns to discussions and suggestions of yachtsmen 
who have experimented with various compounds and 
patent preparations intended to overcome this destructive 
nuisance. The latest suggestion, said to have proved 
satisfactory, is composed and applied as follows: Dis- 
solve a2lbs. acetate of lead and 6lbs, powdéred alum in 
10 or 12gale. of warm water. An old-fashioned washtub 
is sufficiently large to hold this amount of water and the 
immersed mainsail of a small yacht (say up to 5 tons). 
Do not, however, put the sail in until the water has 
cooled. Keep it there for two or three hours, frequently 
stirring the water. Afterward dry the sail in the open 
air. The wind will soon blow the superfluous powdery 
stuff off. The correspondent states that despite the fact 
that it is claimed: that -the preparation will discolor sail, 
his experience has been that the claim is groundless. The 
experience is based on a suit of sails that were treated 


three years ago, and are still white and free from the 
mildew and sound in texture. 


RRR 


If the cutter Iverna, owned by Mr. J. Jameson, is not 
put afloat this seasen, the Field, Feb. 23, says, “C, 
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Biffin, who has been her mate for years, will g° as 
second hand in Sir Thomas Lipton’s Cup challenger 
Shamrock.” 


Designs Recently Published in Forest and Stream. 


25-footer Flirt, Oct. 13-20. 
21-footer Tattoo, Oct. 27. 
Minnesota, Nov. 17. ; ~ 
1o9ft. sailboat, Nov. 24 and Dec. 1. 
Cutter Isolde, Dec. 8. 
Catboat Lazy Jack, Dec. 15-22. 
Raceabout Jolly Roger, Dec. 29. 
Bald Eagle II. and ice boat, Jan. 5. 
25-footer Brigand; Jan. 12. 
Canadian ice boat and 14ft. cutter, Jan. 19. 
38ft. cruising launch, Jan. 26. 
25ft. shoal draft sloop, Feb. 2. 
18-footer Broncho, Feb. 9. 
25ft. cruising sloop, Feb. 16. 
-ft. fast cruiser, Feb. 23. 
ouse-boat designs, March 2. 
Schooner Endymion and yawl Ellida, March 9. 
2oft. cruising yawl, March 16. 





Canoeing. 
oe : 
Notice. 


All communications intended for Forest anp StrEAM_should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
not to any individual connected with the paper. 





American Canoe Association, 1900-1901. 
Commodore, C. E. Britton, Gananoque, Can. 
Secretary-Treasurer, Heb Deas. 24 King street, West Toronto, 


Canada. 
Librarian, 7 P. Stephens, Thirty-second street anu Avenue A, 


Bayonne, N. J. 
Division Officers. 
ATLANTIC DIVISION. 
Vice-Com., Henry M. Dater, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Rear-Com., H. D. Hewitt, Burlin ton, N. 
Purser, Joseph F. Eastmond, 199 Madison street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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"Mid Reef and Rapid.—IV. 


BY F. R. WEBB. 


Lawrence Experimental Station, 


WE slipped easily through the big break in the old 
Rippetoe Dam—now fast going to pieces, much to our 
satisfaction, for it was always a particularly mean dam 
to portage—and for the first time in our experience had 
to wade down the two or three hundred yards of swift 
rapids below it, with our canoes, lightened of our 
weight, drifting ahead of us at the length of their stern 
painters, and at about 5 o’clock in the evening we made 
a landing at our old camp ground under the rocky bluff 
at the big spring, half a mile below the dam, and never 
were canoeists more glad to reach camp than were we. 
for our unusually arduous day’s cruise had about used 
us up. The first day out on a cruise is generally fatigu- 
ing; the unaccustomed exercise and the unusual ex- 
posure to the hot sun are very exhausting to even the 
most robust, and our day’s cruise had been particularly 
fatiguing, owing to the unusual amount of hard work 
we had to do in order to cruise at all. 

We all scrambled hastily ashore, dragging our canoes 
after us half up on the rocks, and, taking off the 
hatches, began removing their cargoes, which were piled 
—each man’s camp duffie—near the spot he had selected 
for his canoe. 

The now nearly empty canoes were easily carried up 
the bank by the four of us and placed in position on 
the beautiful, rocky shelf below the bluff for the night. 
after which the last remaining drops of water in them 
were carefully sponged out, the rubber sheets spread in 
them to keep all possible dampness from reaching the 
bedding, the mattresses drawn from their oiled canvas 
envelopes and placed in the canoes. 

The Colonel, with his constitutional indisposition to- 
ward anything in the nature of superfluous exertion, also 
because it saved time—the Colonel is great on saving 
time; he is always the first man to have his canoe ready 
at night or packed in the morning—I say the Colonel 
had last year insisted that it was a work of supererogation 
to pull the matresses out of the bags, and that they slept 
just as well in the bags as out, but two or three nights’ 
experience with the cold, rough, unsympathetic oiled 
canvas between his blankets and the soft hair mattress 
did more to convince him of the fallacy of his theory 
than all. the logic at my command—the Colonel has fre- 
quent gleams of excellent sense—he can- see a thing and 
learn a fact or two, as well as anybody—when he bumps 
his head against it real hard. 

The beds of blankets were then made up on the 
mattress and the air pillows inflated and placed at the 
head, after which the tents were erected over the 8ft. 
open cockpits. and the fore and aft hatches replaced and 
folded back, leaving a little shelf some 12 or 14in. wide 
at each end of the tent, upon which to place things, and 
the camp was in order. 

“Where will you have the camp stove, Commodore?” 
said Lacy, as he approached with the sheet iron box 
containing the culinary outfit of the expedition, which, in 
cruising, is assigned to his canoe. 


“Right by the spring there,” said I, as I approached 
with the mess chest which belonged to ‘my canoe. __ 

“Here’s the mess table, too,” said the Colonel, taking 
from the Mary Lou two thin pieces of poplar 4ft. long 
by 14in. wide; which in transit were carried flat on the 
floor of his canoe. 

“Well, it will go alongside of the camp stove by the 
spring, also,” I replied. . 

“You can’t drive pins in this rock,” objected the 
Colonel, as he laid the boards down in the place in- 
dicated. 

“No; but you can pile up a few rocks and place the 
table on them,” I replied. 

The well-regulated canoeist generally tries to make a 
fairly early camp, and always makes it a point to first get 
his bedding fixed and tent up for the night, with things 
fixed snug and shipshape about his camp. is wet clothes 
are then removed and dry ones put on. If the evening is 
chilly and if he is particularly wet and fatigued, the 
dry clothes matter:is attended to first and the tent and 
camp next, after which he sets about preparing supper. 

Our camp being duly fixed, we proceeded to invest 
ourselves in warm, dry clothing, the which being done 
we set about our supper preparations in our usual sys- 
tematic manner, each man having certain recognized duties 
to perform. George took the axe and at once climbed the 
bluff in search | firewood for the camp stove. Lacy 
proceeded to fill the expeditionary tin pails and tea kettle 
with water from the spring close by, and placed them 
close to my hand. The Colonel spread out the table 
and placed it securely at a convenient elevation on stones 
gathered and piled for the purpose by himself and 
Lacy, while I placed the camp stove in position and fitted 
the pipe to it, measured the proper quantity of water 
into the coffee pot and wetted up the spoonful of coffee 
for each man, with one for the pot, in a tin cup, ready to 
pour into the pot when the water should boil, prepared 
the ham, and George having by this time returned with 
an armful of wood, which he threw down alongside of 
the stove and then went back for a further supply with 
which to get breakfast, I started the fire in the camp 
stove with the assistance of a little coal oil judiciously 
applied, and put my coffee pot and tea kettle on to 
boil, while I went on with my preparations for a bounti- 
ful supper, assisted by the Colonel, who broke and beat 
the eggs and chopped up the cheese for an omelette, while 
I fried the ham, and in a short time, after a good, re- 
freshing washing of our hands and faces and sousing of 
our heads in the river, we were seated on our camp stools 
around the board, doing justice to a royal supper, for we 
were very hungry as well as tired. : 

Supper over, George and Lacy—whose duty it is to 
“clean up’—took care of the supper utensils, while I put 
things to rights around the camp for the night. Re- 
turning the oiled canvas bread bag to my canoe and plac- 
ing the mess chest, egg bucket and bags containing 
vegetables high up on the rocks, well out of reach of 
predatory pigs. with which we have had some experience 
at this camp, I lighted the lanterns, which were placed 
one at each end of the camp, after which our evening 
smoke was in order. 

The evening was a beautiful one as viewed from our 
unusually beautiful camp. Seated upon our camp stools 
upon the solid rock floor with the river rippling placidly 
in front of us, its gentle murmur as it caressingly played 
around and over the big boulders of an old broken-down 
fish dam a short distance above, falling on our ears in a 
soothing lullaby, while the nearly full moon riding high 
overhead in a cloudless sky shed a soft, silvery radiance 
on all around, which was reflected in countless points of 
light from the ripples below and fell in curious and beau- 
tiful little patches of lights and shades on the rocks 
around us, and on our tented canoes, through the leafy 
boughs of the overhanging trees, which climbed in somber 
wall of dense shadow high up on the side of the steep 
bluff behind us. No sound broke the quiet of the night 
but the musical murmur of the water and the gentle 
rustle of the breeze. 

We were tired out, however, and did not sit long to 
enjoy the tranquil beauty of the night. We quietly and 
without much conversation finished our smoke, and by 
half past eight were all snugly ensconced in our little 
cabins, and the only signs of life about the camp were 
the dim gleams of light from the lanterns, placed on the 
rocks at each end of the camp; the dull twinkle of the 
coals of dying fire through the door of the camp stove 
and the gentle sigh of the kettle on the stove. 

[To BE CONTINUED. | 


There will be a meeting of the Executive Committee of 
the Atlantic Division, A. C. A., at the Astor House, New 
York city, on the evening of Saturday, March 23, 1901. 
at 8 o’clock P. M. 


Ducks and Geese in Patagonia. 


On either side of the long straggling settlement spreads 
the uninhabitated desert--uninhabitable, in fact, for it is 
waterless, with a sterile, gravelly soil that only produces 
a thorny vegetation of drawi trees. It serves, however, 
as a breeding place for myriads of winged creatures; and 
never a season passes but it sends down its hungry 
iegions of one kind or another into the valley. During 
my stay pigeons, ducks, and geese were the greatest foes 
to the farmer. When the sowing season commenced the 
pigeons came in myriads to devour the grain, which is 
here sown broadcast. Shooting and poisoning them was 
practiced on some farms, while on others dogs were 
trained to hunt the birds from the ground; but notwith- 
standing all these measures half the seed committed to 
the earth was devoured. When the corn was fully ripe 
and ready to be harvested then came the brown duck 
in millions to feast on the grain. Early in winter the 
arrival of the migratory upland geese was dreaded. It 
is scarcely possible to keep them from the fields when 
the wheat is young or just beginning to sprout; and I 
have frequently seen flocks of these birds quietly feeding 
under the very shadow of the fluttering scarecrows set 
-up to frighten them. They do even greater injury to the 
pasture lands, where they are often so numerous as to 
denude the earth. of the tender young clover, thus de- 
priving the sheep of their only food. On some estates 
mounted boys were kept scouring the plains and driving 
up the flocks with loud shouts, but their labors were 





quite profitless; fresh armies of geese on their way north 
were continually pouring in, making a vast camping | 
ground of the valley, till scarcely a blade of grass. re- 
mained for the perishing cattle—The Gentleman's 
Magazine. 


Near the south end of Lake Welokennebacook is a 
sort of sea wall, built many years ago to facilitate the 
operations of the lumber men. A Massachusetts lady 
who came down to the lakes on a fishing excursion went 
home and told her friends that one of the most curious 
things she saw was a wall in one of the lakes for the 
purpose of keeping the bullfrogs from jumping out and 
frightening the deer! Some wicked guide had imposed 
on the dear—Lewiston (Me.) Journal. 








Grapshooting. 
Lia 
Notice. 


All communications intended for Forest aNp StrEAM should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
not to any individual connected with the paper. 








Leading dealers in sportsmen’s supplies have advertised in our 
columns continuously for a quarter-century. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here send a 
notice like the following: 





Fixtures. 


March 21.—Newell, Ia.—Newell Gun Club’s target and live-bird 
shoot. 7 G. Hall, seer 7 
March 25-26.—Tunkhannock, Pa.—Two days’ amateur tournament 
of the Tunkhannock Rod and Gun Club; targets and live birds. 
Spencer D. Reed, Sec’y. 

April 1-2.—Houston, Tex.—Two days’ tournament of the Peters 
Cartridge Company. 

April 1.—Cleveland, O.—April shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club 
Company. 

April 9-12.—Baltimore, _Md.—Seventh annual spring tournament 
of the Baltimore Shooting Association; two days targets, $100 
pe day added; two days live birds, $500 guaranteed. > 

awkins, Sec’y. 
no 10.—St. Louis, Mo.—Contest for Dupont trophy at Dupont 


April 12-13.—Newark, N. J.—Forester Gun Club’s tournament. 

J. J. Fleming, Sec’y. 

pril 16-18.—Leavenworth, Kan.—Annual tournament of the 
Kansas Sportsmen’s Association. W. H. Koehler, Sec’y. 
of * —N ewell, Ia.—Newell Gun Club’s target shoot. Henry 

jo stall, SEC Y- 

April 23-25.—Spirit Lake, Ia.—Klein-Barmeister’s third annual 
target tournament; $50 added each day. 

April 24-25.—Binghamton, N. Y.—Amateur tournament of the 
Peters Cartridge Co.; $150 added money. H. W. Brown, Sec’y. 
“| it 2898 Chic: 

pril 26-28.—Chicago.—Annual spring tournament of th 
Gun Club. John S. Boa, Mgr. eee oc 
peo ae ene annual one tournament of the 

eru Gun ub; two days at targets for amate > d t 
live oe Chas. Bruck, ee, ss a ee 

y, 7-10.—Tournament of the New Jersey State Sportsmen’ 
Association. C. W. Frigens an, Sey.) - . . 
renee on. Ne nena ae oad pr of the 

ebras! e smen’s Association, under t i 
Lincoln Gun Club. W. D. Bain, Sec’y. ee 

May 14-17.—Allentown, Pa.—State shoot of Pennsylvania State 


Sportsmen’s Association. C. F. Kamlich, Cor. Sec’y. Elmer E. 
Shaner, Mgr. 
May 1-3.—Newell, Ia.—Newell Gun Club’s annual tournament; 


targets and live birds. Henry G. Hall, Sec’y. 

a ~~ 14-16.—Elwood, Ind.—Tournament of the Zoo Rod and Gun 
ub. 

May 14-17.—Newton, Ia.—Annual tournament of the Iowa State 

Sportsmen’s Association, under auspices of the Newton Gun Club. 

D. R. dripp, Sec’y, 

May 21-25.—Springfield, Ill—Twenty-seventh annual tournament 
and convention of the Illinois State Sportsmen’s Association. 
Chas. T. Stickle, Sec’y. 

~ 22-23.—Mechanicsbur, » O.—Ninth annual tournament of 
the Mechanicsburg Gun Club. C. W. Phellis, Sec’y. 

May 28-30.—London, O.—Tournament of the London Gun Club. 
May 28-30.—Saginaw, Mich.—Tournament of the Michigan Tra 
shooters’ League, under auspices of the East Side Gun Club. 

John Parker, Mgr. 

May 28-June 1.—St. Louis, Mo.—Twenty-fourth annual tourna- 
ment of the Missouri State Game and Fish Protective Association. 
Herbert Taylor, Sec’y. 

May an N. Y.—Tournament of the Canajoharie 
Gun Club. C. Weeks, Sec’y. 

May 30.—Auburn, Me.—Annual shoot of the Auburn Gun Club. 

June 5-7.—Circleville, O.—Under auspices of the Pickaway Rod 
and Gun Club, annual tournament of the Ohio Trapshooters’ 
League. G. R. Haswell, Sec’y. 

une 11-13.—Siour City, la.—Sererch an. a 
of the Soo Gur (nb. W. F. Duncan, Sec’y. 

— 13-14.—Bellefontaine, O.—Fourth annual tournament of the 
Silver Lake Gun Club. B. G. Cushman, Sec’y. 

June 17-20.—Warm Springs, Ga.—Southern Interstate tournament; 
two days targets, two days live birds. Chas. L. Davis, Mgr. 


amateur tournament 


June 25-27.—Walla Walla, Wash.—Seventh annual tournament 
ef the Sportsmen’s Association of the Northwest. W. G. Campbell, 
ec’y. 

June —.—Columbus, Wis.—Tournament of the Trapshooters’ 
League of Wisconsin. First week in June 


woe 17-18.—St. Marys, W. Va.—Fifth annua] tournament of the 
est Virginia State Sportsmen’s Association, under auspices of 
West Virginia Gun Club. Mallory Brothers, Mgrs. 

July 30.—Dexter Park, Brooklyn, L. I.—Annual clambake and 
handicap merchandise shoot at targets. Eugene Doenick, Sec’y. 

Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot every Satur- 
day afternoon. . oo 

Chicago, Ill.—Garfield Gun Club's live-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street 
at Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y, 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 


Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 
L. I. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice. Café and hotel accommodations. 

April 1-5.—Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—The Interstate As- 
sociation’s ninth annual Grand American Handicap Tournament 
at Live Birds. . 

Monthly contest for the, Dewar trophy till June, 1902; handicap; 
2% live birds; $5 entrance. First contest took place June 20, \ 

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New 
Utrecht Gun Club—Saturdays. 


INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION CONTESTS. 
Elmer E. Shaner, Manager. 

April 1-5.—Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—The Interstate Asso- 
ciation’s ninth annual Grand American Handicap tournament at 
live birds. Edward Banks, Sec’y-Treas., 318 Broadway, New York. 

April 17-18.—Jacksonville, Fila.—The Interstate Association’s 
tournament, under the auspices of the Jacksonville Gun Club. B. 


Ww. Sperry, Sec’y. : 

May 810.—Memphis, Tenn.—The Interstate Association’s tourna- 
ment, under the auspices of the Memphis Gun Club. 

June 19-21.—Cleveland, O.—The Interstate Association’s tourna- 
ment under the auspices of the Cleveland Gun Club. 

July 1-2.—Sherbrooke, Il. Y., Can.—The Interstate Association’s 
tournament under the auspices of the Sherbrooke Gun Club. C. 


4 Fem, Sec’y. ‘ 

July 10-11—Jamestown, N. Y.—The Interstate Association's 
tournament, under the auspices of the Jamestown Gun Club. Dr. 
C. Rawson, Sec’y. 
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uly 23-26.—Interstate Park, s, L. I.—The Interstate Asso- 
tion's second Grand American Handicap target tournament; 

nr pated money. Edward Banks, Sec’y-Treas., 318: Broadway, 
ew York. 


k. 
Aug. 7..9.—Providence, R. L—The Interstate Association’s tour- 


nament ‘under the auspices of the Providence Gun Club. R C. 
Root, Sec’v 


Aug. 21-22.—Auburn, Me.—The Interstate Association’s tourna- 
gent, under the auspices of the Auburn Gun Club. L, A. Barker, 
. y. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed Ties 
ox all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported, Mail 
all such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broad- 
way, New York. 








Under date of March 13 Mr. Herbert Taylor, of St. Louis, Mo., 
writes us as follows: “The Missouri State Game and Fish Preserve 
Association will hold its twenty-fourth annual tournament in St. 
Louis, on May 28, 29, 30, 31 and June 1.” The following clipping 
is taken from the Globe-Democrat of even date: “The St. uis 
Shooting Association held a meeting last night for the purpose of 
discussing the coming tournament of the Missouri State Game 
and Fish Protective Association, which is to be held under the 
auspices of the former organization again this year. The most 
important business transacted at the meeting was the claiming of 
the dates from May 28 to a 21, inc'usive, for the tournament. 
Outside of this, the plans for the tournament came in for a gen- 
eral overhauling. he Association wil make an attempt this 
season to make the tournament more attractive to the purely 
amateur shooters than has been the case heretofore, and less at- 
tention will be paid to the professionals who represent the gun 
and ammunition companies. If this plan is carried out, the 
amateurs will get a chance and the number of shooters present 
should be larger than ever before. The principal events to be 
shot at the coming tournament are the Interstate, State and State 
team shoots, all three of these being under the auspices of the 
State Association. At least one other live-bird trophy shoot will 
be he'd during the week, and probably two. A full programme 
of target events will be provided. The added money in the events 
will total about $1,000. This will be the third successive year in 
which the State shoot has been held in St. Louis, and if the 
indications go for anything it should be the most successful of 
the lot. Another meeting will be held next Tuesday, at which a 
programme wiil be arranged.” 


Mr. J. L. Head, special passenger agent of the Wabash R, R., 
calls our attention to his purpose in respect to conducting a special 
party to the forthcoming Grand American Handicap. He says: 
“I have devoted considerable time for the past five or six months 
in endeavoring to secure for every shooter in the United States, 
regardless of his location or over what route he intends to travel, 
a reduced rate for the Grand American Handicap of 1901, but this 
is a thing which cannot be accomp'ished. However, if you con- 
template going to New York, and will travel in my party, you will 
be able to save something from the regular rate, as we will have 
a party rate of $16.75 from Chicago to New York and vice versa. 
Our train, the Continental, Limited, by way of the Wabash Line, 
will leave Chicago at 11 A. M. Saturday, March 30, going by way 
of Detroit, Niagara Fal!s, Buffalo, Rochester and Utica, and will 
reach New York Sunday afternoon at 3:30 P. M. This train, in 

oint of equipment, dining car service, etc., is unexcelled. I have 
es connected with the Wabash Rai road Company for a number 
of years, and have perhaps devoted as much time to shooting as 
any amateur shooter in this country since | have taken up the 
sport, and think I am in every way fitted to care for a party made 
up of America’s nee, sportsmen. It is true I am a 
member of the handicap committee, but this will in no wise in- 
terfere with my party, as I expect to return to Chicago in time 
to go with the train. While | am in New York on the 27th inst., 
I will be pleased to reserve any hotel accommodations you may 
direct me to secure for yon, whether you travel via our line or not. 
lf there is any further information or particulars in regard to this 
trip you desire, please address me at Room 310, Marquette Build- 
ing, Chicago; or Peru, Ind.” 


The programme of the Binghamion Gun Club’s amateur tourna- 
ment, April 24 and 25, is ready for distribution. This tournament 
is given with the assistance of the Peters Cartridge Company, of 
Cincinnati and New York. There are ten events for each day, at 
15, 20 and 25 targets, entrance based on 10 cents per target. Extra 
events will be shot if time will permit. Added money, $1.50. The 
following information is also contained in the programme: “John 
Parker, manager. A handsome gold charm will be given for high- 
est average for two days’ target shoot. Any profit accruing from 
this tournament will be added to an extra event at close of the sec- 
ond day's programme for those who have shot the entire pro- 
gramme. Targets will be thrown at 2 cents apiece. Two sets of 
traps will be used—the magautrap and Sergeant system. All even 
events will be shot over the magautrap, and the odd events over 
the Sergeant system. Target purses will be divided Rose system— 
5, 8, 2 and 1 in the 15-bird races, 7, 5, 3, 2 and 1 in the 20 and 25- 
bird races. The referee’s decision will be final, except in case of 
doubt, when he may appeal to contestants in squad. American 
Association rules in connection with magautrap rules will govern 
all target events. Manufacturers’ agents barred from contesting 
tor the purses, but can shoot for price of targets. Guns and am- 
munition shipped to H. W. Brown will be delivered to the grounds 
free of charge.” The grounds are located at Exposition Park, only 
five minutes from hotels. For programme or information, address 
H. W. Brown, Binghamton, N. Y., or The Peters Cartridge 
Company, 80 Chambers street, New York. 


The Cleveland Gun Club Company has issued its programme for 
its shoot on April 1, to be held on its grounds on Kershaw street. 
This shoot is the first of the kind it has ever given and it will 
strive to make the event specially agreeable to all. Every one is 
invited; no one is barred. There are four events. Nos. 1 and 2 are 
at 40 targets, 75 cents entrance, ten merchandise prizes. No. 3 is at 
40 targets, 75 cents entrance, ten prizes. Prizes and conditions re- 
main secret, but the competitors are advised to shoot the best 
thev can. No, 4 is at 40 targets, 75 cents entrance, ten prizes for 
handicap point winners. There are four general average prizes. 
‘Lhe programme presents further information as fo‘lows: “Any 
kind of a gun may be used. Lunch for sale in the club house. 
Targets will be thrown dead easy. Any kind of powder may be 
used. Any amount of powder may be used. Ammunition for sale 
on the grounds. Any amount and size of shot may be used. 
No one shooter can win more than one prize in any one event. 
You may enter any time during the day if you have the price. 
Shooting will commence at 9 A. M., and will continue until pro- 
gramme is complete. You may stand at any distance you please, 
provided it is considered safe by the captain. You may figure 
average any way you please, provided you break one or more tar- 
gets in any event. Any man making a perfect score will be fined 


a suitab'e amount to fit the crime.” For programme, address Mr. 
J. L. Decker, 
R 


The recent contests at Interstate Park, technically known as the 

oof Garden tournament, accentuate what has been repeatedly 
demonstrated before, namely, that the 16yd. mark is too near the 
traps for the modern ammunition, modern guns and modern 
shooters. Scores of 100, 99, 98, etc., out of a possible 100 were go 
common that anything less was looked upon with indifference. 
But long habit governs most of us in our thought and action. It 
is difficult to make new departures from the established order of 
things, which has always been an explanation of why progress is 
made slowly, It is likely that shooting will continue at the l6yd. 
mark for a long time to come, if for no other reason than that 
somebody's daddy stood at that mark, and thereby made it the 
standard for all time, 


On March 13 Mr. W. R. Crosby, in the continuous match, made 
the sensational run of 345 breaks, thus surpassing all prior records 
of the shotgun. His nearest competitior was Mr, J, S, Fanning, 
who on March 15 scored 226, an excellent performance in sell 
The feat of either is great test of skill as well as endurance, for 
few men could handle a gun net after using the left arm 
$ continuously even if they had the skill, Mr, Crosby's record in 
all probability will stand many a year before it is equaled, The 
longest previous continuous run, 175, was made last year by Mr. 


Fanni the roof of Madi Gard 
day of te Bea son Square Garden, on the thirteenth 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


The New York State shoot will be held in connection with the 
Pan-American Exposition, at Buffalo. it purpose is 
to hold it with the tournament to be held under the auspices of 
the Exposition. The committee in charge of the sporting in- 
terests has ranteed $2,000 in cash to be applied as ad money. 
This, in addition to other valuable prizes, will be of keen interest 
to shooters.. Under the advantages which. will accrue to the As- 
sociation by the change President W. A. Sykes, of the New 
Utrecht Gun Club, will submit a proposition to the other mem- 
bers, which will authorize him to make the change. 


* 

The Tunkhannock Rod and Gun Club, of Tunkhannock, Pa., 
has issued the programme for its tournament on March 25 and 26. 
There are ten events each day, of which nine are at tareste and 
one at live birds. Each live bird event is at 5 birds, birds extra, 
The target events are at 10, 15 and 20, entrance based on 10 cents 
per target. Bluerocks at 1% cents each. Purses divided 50, 30 and 
20. Manufacturers’ agents may shoot for targets. Gun and am- 


munition shipped to the manager, Mr. Spencer D. Reed, will be 
delivered on the grounds free of charge. 


The Forester Gun Club, of Newark, N. J., desires that its friends 
will endeavor to be present at its tournament April 12 and 13, as 
it has made special arrangements to give its patrons an enjoyable 
time. There will be no delays in the programme. A seed lunch 
and comfortable quarters will be provided, and good fellowship 
will dominate. rogrammes will be ready for distribution on 
March 25, and can be obtained of the secretary, Mr. J. J. Fleming, 
21 Waverly avenue, Newark, N. J. 


The interesting letter of Mr. Paul North, which treats of the 
International trapshooting team match, and which is published 
elsewhere in our trap columns, is worthy of earnest consideration. 
The preliminaries have been arranged to the stage where it is a 
matter now of ways and means. ii each shooter and each gun 
cub contributes his and its mite, there will be no delay. Do not 
wait to see what the other fellow does; set the example for the 
other fellow by deeds. 

w 


Keep in mind that Saturday of this week is the day on which 
the Grand American Handicap entries close. Send in your $10 
forfeit to the secretary, Mr Edward Banks, 318 Broadway, New 
York, if you intend to participate in America’s greatest trap- 
shooting event. Penalty entries may be made after March 23 and 


before the last contestant fires at his second bird by the payment 
of $10 extra, a total of $35. 


Mr. C. C. Nauman, Jr., of San Francisco, Cal., who has shot 
in previous Grand American Handicaps with all the ge of a 
drum major, and with much more accuracy, and Mr. Tod Sloan, 
who knows something about horse ballistics, will wend their 
way hitherward from San Francisco in a few days to participate 


in the greatest of America’s scientific expositions, the Grand 
American Handicap. 
: z 


On Wednesday of last week, at Philadelphia, James Cowan 
defeated J. W. Orth in a match at 8 live birds by a score of 43 
to 37. Orth stood at 25yds., Cowan at 28. Orth shot at pigeons, 
Cowan at sparrows. Orth was not in his u. f f. On the llth 
inst. he defeated C. Johnson in two 60-live-bird matches, winnin 


the first by a score of 44 to 39, and the second by a score of 
to 40. 
e 


The amateur championship of North America, originally fixed to 
be held under the auspices of the New Utrecht Gun Club at In- 
terstate Park on March 30, has been postponed to some date after 
the Grand American Handicap. The conditions are 25 live birds, 
28yds.; entrance, price of birds; open to all except pad pro- 

th 


fessionals, for a valuable trophy, which is donated by the N. U. 
G. C. 


Mr. Elmer E. Shaner took flight to Pittsburg on Monday of this 
week to take a much-needed rest after two weeks and more of 
strenuous work managing the Roof Garden tournament. He will 
return on Monday of next week to prepare the way for the Grand 
American Handicap, which, under his thorough organization, is 
as pleasing and consecutive as a panorama of beautiful pictures. 


The Trenton Shooting Association shot a team race with the 
White Hill Gun Club, March 13, on the grounds of the former. 
There were six men on a side, 25 targets per man. Score, 102 to 
76 in favor of the Trenton team, A return match will be shot 
March 23, on the White Hill Gun Club’s grounds. 


On Monday of this week at Interstate Park, L. 1., a match, which 
has been pending several weeks, between Messrs. T. W. Morfey 
and C. W. Feigenspan, Jr., of Newark, was shot. The con- 
ditions were 100 live birds each, $100 ‘a side, 3%0yds. The scores 
were Feigenspan 95, Morfey 90. 


Under date of March 16 Mr. L, H. Schortemeier informs us that 
the annual inanimate merchandise handicap and clam bake of the 
Hell Gate Gun Club will take place July 30 at Dexter Park, 
Brooklyn, instead of July 23, the Interstate Association having 
fixed upon the latter date also. 


The fifteen-men team race between the New Utrecht Rod and 
Gun Club and the Riverton Gun Club, fixed to take place on 
March 22, has been postponed for a few days. 


The Ambler and Lansdale gun clubs shot a ten-men team race 


at Ambler, Pa., orf March 13, 25 targets per man, Lansdale won 
by a score of 169 to 156. 
x 


In an event at 17 live birds, eight contestants, at Fort Worth, re- 
cently, Captain A, W. du Bray killed straight, his nearest com- 
petitor being two less. ® 


The programme of the Baltimore Shooting Association’s tourna- 
ment is published in full elsewhere in our trap columns this week. 


Bernarp WATERS. 


Florists’ Gun Club. 


WrsstrominG, Pa., March 12.—The final shoot for the Dorp prizes 
took place to-day at the shoot of the Florists’ Gun Club. The 
first prize was won by E. A, Massey; second by J. Burton. The 
weather was pleasant, though windy. The scores: 





: Known. Unknown. Hdep. Total. 
MMEEES  ackbcuskonceddete coche 18 2 
BET oe cilcditnet cecdceaces oudcesbeue 20 15 
Whitaker ........ ei whde bs Gepneveans 16 20 19 
NEL  sbscantannhdsenndhbswehonsia 22 22 8 
McKaraher iaedianeee 18 16 18 
SE bua lccssscones vbivbecbedbenaae 16 20 
Haywood .......ssss005 sWpe span ry | 16 2 
SE akonkcpncscdneoadvanddevakereel 18 19 
TMIEIEL 6 couas'a ebvosvascesacieyts cele 20 8 
PeChin 's...ccrvvevccvevercevesesceeseokd 4 20 
BEG :esbily sins Soaphwehtcckun’ cau 2 4 


PUNE sik sci usb sasksbthbos sanendeneiee 16 10 
THUED soncnsssngutocsoocsncbecensesdecuee 16 18 
DG vevscubvevecceddvecvodsosesseneetee 16 14 
BIOWR vecvevsrcvsrvesonececconeartoedhe § 0 
Moffett Sdaenainde von pabadinadenneheaee 2 . 
Burton sop panedevissastonetyietee alte 4 q 
Campbell sous chbnpebenyepscessiunsaiele 1" 
Hause pre\abigs ens owsicedenstbh came T 3 
Reichman sai stn dncagudcepianniindiaile 8 
Fisenlohr etter saa eubeSibdeseueaneniann a 


2 BweV2sseesssaissseenns 


ex" .. 


Massey 8, Burton 7, McKaraher 6, Westcott 6, Dorp 5, And 


Sheeler 4, Coleman 3, Par Barrett 3, Whitaker i 
Bisenlohr & Haysocd 2, ‘Looholte 2 Cer — 


[Mancm-23, 1901. -*- 


ON LONG ISLAND. 


New Utrecht Gun Club. 


Interstate Park, L. I., March 16.—Good Weather and good spor 
were enjoved by the members of the New Utrecht Gun Club who 
Participated in the competition to-day. 

Swee p- akes, 7 pete: 7, Lockwood 7, Weightman 7, Feigen- 
span 6, Edey 6, Henry 5, Reynolds 3, Hallowell 3. 

arupnhy event, / birds: Feigenspan 7, Weightman 7, Hallowell 7. 
Waters 7, Jack 6, Lockwood 6, Edey 6, Henry 6, Reynolds 5, 
Jack 5, Hamilton 4. The ties in this event were ghot off miss-and- 
out as a part of the following event. ; 

Ciub shoot, 10 live birds: W. S. Edey 10, M. R. Weightman 10, 
ohn i: Hallowell 10, Ben Waters 10, Cornelius Furgueson 10 
ohn auighen 10, J. P. Kay 10, C. W. Feigenspan 9, H. M 

righam 9, F. B. Stephenson 9, Hamilton 9, Captain 
Jack 8. The tie was then slrot off between Hallowell and Waters, 
miss-and-out, the latter winning. 

Sweepstakes, 7 live birds: Furgueson 7, Brigham 7, Jack 7, 
a z Stephenson 7, Brooks 7, Hallowell 7, Reynolds 7, Kay 
, Henry 5. 

Suveven, miss-and-out: Furgueson 6, Gaughen 5, Jack 2, Hallo- 
well 2, Reynolds 1, Brigham 1, Brooks 0. 

Sweepstake, 10 birds, $5 entrance: J. A. R. Elliott, ds., 10; 
S M. Van Allen, 30yds., 10; F. Gilbert, 30yds., 10; J. S, Fanning, 
S0yds., 10; E. C. Griffith; 30yds., 10; F. Parmelee, 30yds., 10; B, Le 
Roy, 28yds., 10; A. H. Fox, 30yds., 9,,E. Banks ds., 9; B. H. 
Nerion, 2yds., 9; Raiph Parker, 8yds., 8; A. E. Hull, 2éyds., 7, 
withdrew; Watson, 29yds., 6, withdrew; Root, 29yds. withdrew. 

Sweepstake, 7 birds, $2 entrance: Norton 7, Griffith 7, Banks 7, 
Fox 6, Root 5. 

Sweepstake, 10 birds, $5 entrance: Van Allen 10, Morfey 10, 
Gresty ® Fanning 9, Hopkins 9, Gilbert 8, Parker 8, Wood 6, 
‘atson 5, 


Sweepstake, miss-and-out: Morfey 7, Van Allen 7, Parker 6 





Richmond Pigeon Club. 


Ricumonp, Va., March 15.—The Richmond Pigeon Club held 
their monthly handicap shoot at the baseball park on Wednesday, 
March 13. There was a very fair attendance, and a goodly show 
of spectators. ‘Ihe weather was fine, but a little warm for some 
of the birds. The majority of them, however, were very good 
ones. 

Before the clu!) shoot the tie for the city championship medal 
between Messrs. W. A. Hammond and Franklin Stearns was de 
cided. This was held over from the previou, week. Mr. Ham 
mond has been the holder for several years, but Mr. Stearns on 
this occasion proved the victor by a score of 23 to 22 

Hammond vs. Stearns for city championship medal: 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1901, by orest and Stream Pub. Co. 


41258254115845458822114112 
WLYSKR SR ARKO CS CRAZ HK CRAAKA 
Hammond.........08*°222e2eueuss22uzzuzuzwz? vw 2—BWe 
$85881421444542252981154585 
LLZERKAKKASASSA TA CARA CADYY 
Stearns....cccscoeeed BQ Z2evz2use~Vzzeyzurzuezu* zzuy 2—Ww 


In the club yy * the shooting was very good as a rule, 
and the light was fast failing ere the last bird was trapped. 
Club shoot, handicap, 20 pigeons per man: 


OEE, BD. ci con ineqencddbctxungediansasent 22022222202222222222—18 
Ce. MD casckdcendshbrupyeabeces¥esehanenn 0221222*222222111212—18 
I, ll. un cccgctunssheapenesenscatiesten 11002121012112110222—16 
SD SNL, “in cvnvee sss une ssobedaecesscophencel *2222220022220202201--14 
MEMEOE, 1a 0s5n 0060004 nesohbebesesbocsoanceeeedl 2*012121002222222101—15 












Powhatan (a), 28... 
Powhatan (b), 28. 


ndeateesnccenenen 22 w22z22uuz*uruc1Zz—12 
Forest Hill, 29... re 


- *2221222222222100202—16 


-12200222202222222%02—-15 

Stearns, 30... «222222222220)22222222—-19 

Fairfield, 28.. -2212111121100u222.02—16 

ohnson, 28.. + «22111122 '222202002*2—15 

N Green, 20....ccccccccccccvvcvcccvcescosccces 0222100212211002202—13 
By eons R. F. Banxs. 


Keystone Shooting League. 


HowtmessurG Junction, March 16.—The regular weekly shoot of 
the Keystone Shooting League had fine weather and good birds to 
favor the competition. Mr. F. B. McCoy distinguished himself by 
some exceptionally skillful shooting. His first effort was a match 
for $25 against specially trained birds, of which he had to kill 12 
out of 15 to win. He scored 13 out of 15.. The main events, scores, 
etc., were as follows: . : 

Challenge cup shoot, 10 birds, 29yds. rise, open sweepstake, 
entrance $2.50: 





shaseobsdere *111212111— 9 Morris .............2101221002— 7 
soneweed 2*22022022— 7 Schenck ...........0012021202— 6 
opeumehanneie 0202022220— 6 Russell ............012120202*— 6 
eoacdccogs 1101010*01— 5—s Orth =..............-1212021222— 9 

it Siw pedctnsushie 100*222222— 7 Van Loon .........1021202200— 6 
+ »2222222222—10 Fitzgerald ......... 102221*110— 7 





°° 190092:2 122— 8 Geikler ...--.-- ++ 2 2222020022— 7 


Club handicap, 10 birds, handicap rise, open sweepstake, $2.50 
entrance: 





Messrs ..cccccvere . 1020100102 5 Henry ........... - -1*22111121— 9 
Schenck . .2201002220— 6 Hobbs ......... » +» 0022002222 
Russell ..... . -2222012010— 7 Harrison 7 

ee . 02022222200— 7 Budd ......sceseee -2202222110— 8 


Van Loon ........-2110221111— 9 Sanford ........ 
Fitzgerald ......... 1221110022— 8 Darby ... 

Geikler ......++++++2222002222— 8 McCoy . 
Anderson .....+.++.%022221222— 8 Leedom 





Fort Worth Gun Club, 


Fort Wort, Tex., March 9.—The Fort Worth Gun Club had a 
shoot on the North Side grounds to-day. Among the guests of 
the club who participated in the shoot were Messrs. Du Bray, of 
New York, and Dargan, of Dallas. There were several interesting 
events, the results being as follows: 


First event, 17 live birds: 
a 





opeaek weed ees ditebbandeanbseceueccecesdacnceuss cmmeeenREeeED 
Dn Wea ons ccvcccsssere gipneers heeabamee eee seeees sQBLOLOODEDEEDDED—A 
Starling ......00. bbibiucabweneeaGubicocante « «+ ++01102012102222222—13 
TEOUID: acidic cdcontete abteesesse iVecess ssvvane + -+««+101*2211110°022 —10 
SEDO 6 465 va peniacrcsenisdnquies vebuecsieGeet 22*11221000122222—13 
Pecksaddle .... + + eee 00 022202201021100122—13 
Bicknell ...... aceet 2202222220122012—13 
Moore ...s00. heavens kodeuaseadeiie ove ee QOLL1*1112119*121—13 
Second event, 17 live birds: 
eS panes sCialeeekisatekse + vee eo 08Q0222222012°2012—13 
SIT hounding’ Saintes caves eon shia he dies a ais vee ee -Q0111*111211°*121—13 


Bluerock shoot, 20 targets: V. C. 17, Starling 11, M 1, 
McDowell 11. 7 se _ 





The International Trapshocting Match, 


Cievetanp, O., March 16.—Editor Forest aid Stream: 1 have 
received word from the committee handling the London end of the 


team match that they will not be able to make the match 
$5,000 a side, but can make it at $2,500 ‘willin ot 


and w willi 

the match for the smaller sum in order to tare e qe 
pare our shooters with theirs, They also write that the pigeon 
shooters are all very anxious to have the American team come 
over, and will arrange some individual and team matches at live 
English bluerocks, 

Every shooter in America is anxious to know how our best shots 
will compare with the best in England on the famous English 
bluerock pigeons, and while I did not have much opportunity to 
see live pigeon shooting while in England, I saw enough of their 
pigeons and of their best shots to feel that 


our best 
render the best possible account of themacives in @ oes 


d 
anything that *, 
¢ shooting of live pigeons as well as tar is tri 
make it all the more interesting, and all an oan bboy 
finance the American team as far as expenses are concerned. 


There is no doubt but that the shooting public will come to the 


rescue and make the lar subscripti i 
fully large enough to teen the Gane of BB yg - 


Pavut Noarn. 
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The Roof Garden, Tournament. 


.. Ware the change to Interstate Park from Madison Square 

Garden stripped the title of its significance as a shoot on the roof 

ot Madison Square Garden, it nevertheiess is its correct technical 

designation. Un the fitth day, March 7, at 11:15, the shooting on 

the _— stopped, and resumed at Interstate Park the next day, 
ch 


‘Lne competition was under the management of Mr. Elmer E. 
Shaner, the etncient manager of the Interstate Association, and it 
is hardiy necessary to add that it was conducted with the ease and 
smoothness which are characteristic of his management. ‘The staff 
of assistants were pre-eminentiy skilitul and emcient. Mr. J. | 
Starr, ot Philadeipnia, was cashier, and managed his office with 
pertect efciency. Mr. KF. C. Snyder made a most painstakin, 
and etticient reteree, and Mr. J. H. W. Fieming kept his eye an 
mind on the scoring, and therefore was accurate and trustworthy. 
Yhe other members ot the stati were: Biackboard man, John 
Wright, of Pittsburg; trap puller, Harry A. Kerr; trappers, Frank 
Keaung and Max Dugas; shell man, Aiphonse La Vigne. Mr. 
Wright s writing was as ciear and regular as print, and therefore 
easuy read. in fact, as Mr. Snaner remarked, the staff was ex- 
celent in every respect, ; 

‘Lhe iollowing 1s a list of the shooters who qualified for the 
finais: fred Wilbert lw, F. S. Parmeiee 10, Eaward Banks 99, 
W. &. Crosby 99, J. S. Kanning 99, &. C. Grimth 98, R. U. Heikes 
98, H. C. Watson 98, H. M. martin 97, J. A. K. Einett 96, A, H. 
Fox ¥6, B. Le Koy ¥, H. S. Weiues 9, J. R. Hull 9, J. H. Corn- 
wall ¥4, P. Brinton v2, C. Dudiey 92, J. J. Hailowen 92, L. B. 
Smuli $2, H. W. Bain $8, F. Ww. Geicneli 88, J. K. Maione 88, 
C, Von Lengerke 83, 5S. M. Van Allen &, F. &, Stepnenson &4. 

The toiiowing 1s a list ot the loads, gums, etc, taken by the 
management and used by the competitors who shot in the hnal: 


Guns and Loads. 


Gilbert, Parker, 38 Dupont, 1% 7%, Leader. 
Heikes, Varker, 3% E UL, 1% (42, Smokeiess. 
kox, Winchester, 3 Dupont, 1% 7%, Leader. 
Crosby, Smith, 44 E C, 1% Ve, Leader. 
Fanning, Smun, 4 L, & K., 14 Ve, Acme and Leader. 
Parmeice, Parker, 39 5. G. K., 144 1%, Acme. 
Eimott, Winchester, 40 Hazard, 1% (%, Leader. © 
Griintn, Parker, w L. & K., 1% ‘i, Leader. 
Banks, Winchester, 3 E C No. 2, 14% 74%, Smokeless, 
Martin, Daiy, 42 ‘Lroisdori, 1% (, Leader. 
Le Koy, Kemington, 3 Dupont, 1% 72, Smokeless. 
Watson, Scott, 44 UVupont, 1% 7%, Smokeless. 
P, H. Brinton, Parker, 3% Schuitze, 14% 7, Smokeless, 
C, Dudley, Parker, Katieite, 1% 74, Leader. 
J. J. Haliowell, Smith E C, L, & R. and Dupont, 1% 7, 
Smokeless and Acme. . 
F. B. Stephenson, Daly, 3% Dupont, 1% 7%, Smokeless. 
H. S. Welles, Winchester, 24 Ballistite, 14% 7%, Leader and Acme. 
. Hull, Parker. s 
he general averages, date and scores, out of a possible 1,100 of 
the Continuous match follow: 


March: 45 68 9U 1 BM DE 16 

F S Parmelee........ 87 83 82 90 91 91 91100 98 94 93—1000 
F Gilbert ......-.++++ 92 94 93 93 97100 88100 100 98 98—1053 
W R Crosby........- 94 86 91 91 99 98 92 96 99 99 96—1041 
R O Heikes.......... 92 88 91 91 97 93 88 98 96 93 90—1017 
S Fanning........++ 9 81 77 93 99 94 90 98 98 96 97—1019 
b Le Roy pecoenbenees 89 83 88 89 95 90 86 9 9% 93 92— 997 


March 12, Ninth Day. 













Continuous Match.—The weather was windy, the wind being 
about 12 o’clock. In this match no large runs were made: 
Gilbert .....0+++++ an te 
Fanning ... os 2 3 
Crosby ... és. 
Heikes . 


Parmelee 


Association cha’ 
Parmelee ....-+ 
Crosby ... 
Gilbert ... 





mpionship: 

a3 25 21 22-91 
22 23 24 23—92 
21 a 


? 
a 
a 


eves 


22 
23 23 22 
-20 20 21 
23 22 21 
20 22 24 
22 20 2 


- 


8 
BRRSRRESRAS 


PSB SE ES 
plans a 
PETER LGLL 


Fox ..... 20 
G G Stephenson. .20 18 19 
F B Stephenson. .19 22 23 


*Re-entries. 
March 13, Tenth Day. 


The day was calm and perfect for good scores. The 
of the day was Crosby’s run of 345: 

Continuous match: 
Crosby . 
Fox ....- 
Parmelee 
Martin . 
Heikes ..... 
Gilbert ....+++ 
Fanning ..-+++++++ 
Watson scececccceveccccccocs 
Le Roy ..sccsesserseverees eeceee oe 16 41 .. te ee ae oe oe ae 

Association Championship.—Parmelee and Gilbert made the pos- 
sible to-day, thus doing perfect shooting: 


x 


sensation 


= 
deren 


Sw 


oe 08 08 68 #8 #8 #e 


Ro SSSuikos 
Ee Bec 


sesseeesDd 25 25 25-100 Martin .......++.23 22 24 25— 94 
Pare 8 AR B Bain ..ssseeeee00028 20 22 23— 88 
Gilbert ......++++.20 25 25 25-100 Brinton ...,......24 23 23 22 92 
Heikes .......++. 24 20 24 25— 98 *Martin ..........24 25 23 23-9 

25 24 25 2-98 TW Morfey..... 17 21 w 
24 24 % 23-96 *Martin ..........25 23 24 22— 94 
21 24 22 20— 87 *Fox .........- +20 25 23 23— 96 
23 23 25 19— 90 L B Smull.......22 24 23 23— 92 
23 23 25 25-96 J H Carey.......16 20 19 23— 78 
23 25 24 21— 93 





March 14, Eleventh Day. 


Continuous Match.—Fox was high man with @ run of 125, The 
weather was calm, with bright sunshine: 
7 $107 ..'.. .. 







FOX ccccscccccceccvsveevevsessscceseeseece :s ca 1 125 
Fantling sssssscsessssecerereeensenssesvens 5 4 62102 .. .. 
Crosby .. os edligk eben xe 
Gilbert . ae os or 34 
Griffith ...esceeeee bat ettbe' 0% 
Keller ...ceccceeeees 


oe 08 08 48 oe 


58 ; é 
Le Roy scsecsceceeseceeereers 0 20 
Hallowell iertoscosbeamnniarr’*taase tts, be ; 

jati Champion ip. 1 again score 
whale Crosby and Banks were but 1 less, 99: 
Parmelee ...-+++25 26 25 25-98 Everett .........17 18 17 17— 69 


- 


the possible, 


i %— 99 Keller, Jr......+.18 1617 2— 73 
pie rereresel 2-100 Wands ert eee 
Heikes « cceeeeestt 23.2% A- 9% H S Welleg,.....25 24 24 2— 9% 
Fanning seoveeeeedd 24.24 5-98 H W Blair.......21 20 20 25- & 
Watson +....2.:0:33 5 5 2-98 F W Getchel....23 22 23 2-88 
Banks seveveneseed 2 2h B— 9 Martin cccceccccoenh 24 2 B= 97 
Griffith seseseseeedd 2 D— B B Waters.......+.18 21 22 2— 81 
le Roy sessesseedt 4D BB *Banks sevvvecverdt 24 A UW % 

Ox vasvsneeceeet Oh 2 % *Hallowell seveveedd 20 21 2— & 
Hallowell savenvedh U4 22 Bm 9 *Dorp seccccocesed 2 19 B= 
VV Véiveode aoe e Whee Senin 

G McKaraher..21 2 22 McKaraher ...+. 

er vssssvsevedl 1928-9 


*Re-entries. ' 
March 15,. Twelth Day. 


i Match.—Fanning made the extraordinary run of 225. 
Pe agar neem cold and raw, with spits of snow: 
Fanning weneoees 2= os oe #8 Elliott eeeereseee 0 24 oe ee 


Parmelee ....... 12 144 6 5.,. 
uh. 
NU 3 * 


& 





be Bay as ob 08 o8 


sereeeeee ee ee 0 


Association Championship.—Crosby was high for the day with 99: 










Parmelee ..... a++-24 24 21 25-94 Brinton .........- 19 23 21 22—85 
Crosby ios ...-ceeves 24 25 25 25-99 G G Stephenson. .23 20 22 16—S1 
Gert “he cesses etee 24 24 25 25—98 H Carey........20 21 18 20—79 
BOA “occ ccccestes 24 22 24 23-93 H Cornell -23 23 20 23--89 
Fanning ... .-23 25 24 24-96 L B Smull.. -20 23 22 25—90 
Watson .. -22 22 21 23-88 *Fox ........- +28 32 Bw 
Elliott . 23 25 24 24—96 Hendrickson .....20 10 18 16—3t 
Griffith .24 22 22 25-93 *G G Stephenson.14 22 22 24—82 
Le Roy -24 23 22 24—93 *Smull .........-.. 23 22 23 24—2 
PES . cc cee -. 1&w CCREY .. ccdgueeess 13 23 21 21—84 
TE. ‘<cused -.-19 23 w *Cornwall ...... -- 24 22 23 26—M4 
BN witcrsceuracal 15 20 21 15—7) 


*Re-entries. 


March 16, Thirteenth Day. 


There was a large crowd present to witness the finals in the 
Association championship, and there was exceeding close com- 
petition up to the last, as the appended scores will show. Gilbert 
drew ahead at the finish and won. The scores: 





22 24 24 23-93 Fox .....cccccceeee 23 21 25 22—91 

24 23 25 24--96 Elliott ..........- 21 23 24 22—-90 

25 24 25 24—-98 Martin ..........+. 22 19 19 17—T77 

Tl 24 23 22-90 F B Stephenson. .20 19 21 18—78 
-25 24 24 24 97 H S Welles. ..21 17 18 w 

--17 23 16 w P Brinton. .22 16 18 19—75 

24-40 Hallowell ..20 21 22 22—85 

22—92 Hull .... ..17 20 24 18—79 

23-92 Dudley .........00 20 20 19 17—76 





Dudley 





The Cleveland Gun Club Co. 


CLevELAND, O., March 7.—Some of our members who go East 
to fal hot company will find it warm enough to take care of the 
boys in their own town. Mr. Ralph Worthington, a man of 59 
years of age, who always shoots under the name of Red Wing, is 
the best pigeon and target shot in Cleveland. Any one thinking 
to the contrary can prove same by competing against ne 
in the regular club shoot where he can puree be found. We will 
bet that nobody will find time to beat Red Wing, if you listen to 
their tale of woe. He is a little man. He is an old man, but he 
can give you all cards and spades. He is the daddy of them all 
in this city. You can’t beat him nohow. ; 

Red Wing won first prize- Hopkins won second prize. 


Steele, 31...... 022000022222222—10 Red Winx, 31. .111122222122211—15 





ohns, 30....... 122110121222012—13 Drake, 28...... 202210010210101— 9 

tham, 30..... 229202212221120—12 Johns, 30...,.. 122212202120222—13 
Hopkins, 27... .100212022112102—13 Hopkids, 27 . .12220202222202222—14 
North, 29...... 112100121120212—12 Dale, 31........sseeeeeees 22022— 4 
Franklin, 28...122111000110020— 9 Red Wing, 31........... 11222— 5 
Dale, Sl.....60- 222222222222212—15 


Hopkins allowed 2. Drake allowed 1. 
March 14,—Regular semi-monthly club shoot of the Cleveland 
Gun Club Company resulted as follows: 
















BrOWM ...cccccecccccccvcced 0000111110110110000011001111110101100010—21 
Franklin .....ccccsccccecces 1111101110111100111110111101111100110111—31 
WEES cccscccecescusesias 1011000111000001010010010101111000110111—20 
Red Wing ....cccccce bocce 1101110111111111011111110101021111111111—35 
Kiimt ..ccccccccccccceccvces 0001000000110001001000000000001000010011— 9 
PTROGEIRS coc coscacecccncces 1111111101111110011101110111111011111101—33 
TOM cncccccccccccccescesees 1011100101010000101100010101110011111011—22 
T Cu cccccccccccccee « -1101111000110111111110111100111101001111—29 
Ong ....-- 1101111011100011100001101011011001011111—25 
Dale 1411011011111111111110110110111100111111—33 
Hogen 0110011111111010001111110101011100111100—26 
Mist ... 1101110011101110011010011011101100010111—25 
Black ..... -1001001111100011100101000010100001110111—20 
*W Tamblyn 1400011111111111110110111111110111101011—35 
*Smith ¥0000000110000111119111.111110111111111111—39 





*Indicates point winners. 

The weather was not pleasant, and the targets were thrown very 
hard, but our friend smith put up a score of 39 out of a possible 
40, and the one he missed was dusted very hard. 

SECRETARY. 





‘Trap at St. Louis. 


St. Lovis, Mo., March phage Park medal shoot, March 
10, 24 entries; weather disagreeable, rain and snow and high 
wind blowing from traps. . D. Kenyon, who won at the last 
shoot, was again victor, killing 9 in the shoot-off. 


White Rock, 27....2222022*20— 7 C C Crossman, 28. .20*2022012— 6 


C Turney, @...... 2210*01010— 5 Chas Bugh, 30....2011211120— 8 
Jess Lee, 28........ 0211212020— 7 Dute Cabanne, 29. .2222*21222— 9 
A E Koch, 28 ....12111200200— 7 J M Selzer, 29...... 0*02112212— 7 
F E Arvis, 28...... 222222**22— 8 Baggerman, 29.22*2*01121— 7 
W Bowman, 28 ..2222222202— 9 Fred Fink, 28...... 0111121221— 9 
Gaines, 31...... 2**22*2120— 6 W E Barker, 27....12*0021011— 6 
W E Nason, 29....22010*0202— 5 Johnson, 28........ 0122220122— 8 
W D Kenyon, 28..2111011122— 9 — Cabanne, 30. .*122212222— 9 
Chas Spencer, 31. .2022202222— 8 O Pfiel, 28....... 001*102*00— 3 
w_ Walker, 28....1111100211— 8 Frank White, 28...22*202*120— 6 
‘aul Davis, 27..... 012*112222—°8 


Match for Mermod medal, March 10: 

stood 28 yards; Bugh at 31. 
Teena cand «vee « -2202212221221*22102122121—35 

cel Sammie 2222222*0222221002120012—18 

Team race, 10 birds, gun below elbow; 28 yards rise. Jute M. 
Selzer, who was not on either team shot with them, under same 
conditions, and killed 10 straight. 
Dute Cabanne. .2002220222— 7 Dr Gaines...... 2012222110— 8 
Joe Walker.....1122221121—-10—17 John Cabanne. .*022220112— 7—15 


Team race, March 3, for price of birds, The Cabanne family 
wor, 


Bowman, challenger, 


— MMNMAR. Guueeshistaecnvecenes ++ 202222202*220022220211110—18 
STO - 6 cuisecdhcunenysskirs + 22112122111122*121*220212—22—40 
Dr Smith ..... cudenevandsaxaiesuneead 122222220222*022220022202—19 


Dr Gaines .....sccccesccserseecesseeeelaaas 0%02202010102222222—17—36 
Ten-bird sweep, $5 entrance, March 3, high man take all. 






oy Cabanne......12021*01*— 56 Dute Cabanne.....22211222*2— 9 
r Smith........ ++ -22222020— 6 Dair Elliott........ 1111111112—10 
Dr Gaines......... 2220211222— 9 

Ten birds, practice, March 3. 
Joe Walker........ 1111121102— 9 Nason ........0+0. 22122210*2— 8 
COU Nnconccdsancurs Barker ... ++ -1222020201— 7 
Bowman .... Davis . 0021100*)1— 4 
Leggett o..ccccccees i ptevesccecacuca 1002012212— 7 
Hamilton ...... ++ 60121222220— 8 

Aquidneck Gun Club, 


Newport, R. I., March 11.—The Aquidneck Gun Club held its 
initial shoot at its new club house in Middletown yesterday 
afternoon. A cold rain and fog did not deter ten members from 
coming out to try their hands, or, rather, their guns, showing that 
we make up in enthusiasm what we lack in experience. No 
regular programme of events was shot, simply a practice shoot at 


50 targets. The scores: 

COE: -dadesavaxe 11001010001010011100110000010001010111000010000111—21 
W Champion ....00110100000000000000000100100110110011000001000000—12 
G Champion. ....00110100000111011000100010001000001000110111011100—20 
Plumer ....... . -110101001111100w —9 
Dring .....000 « -11011010110111100111111001011011110000000001011111—20 
Griffen ..... + + » + 00000101101001001101111111011011100100101010011111—28 


Coggeshall ......11000111001100100100011110010100101100000000011000—20 
Hughes .......+.00100000110010110001101000101000111100010010100001—19 
Gosling .....++ «+11000110011100010101111010111000001111000000001011 ~24 
Lawton .....+.+..001000000w 


J. S. Coccrsmatt 2p, 


Owining Guo Club, 


Sing Sine, March 16—The following scores were made at 
Ossining Gun Club's regular club shoot to-day; ¢ made at the 








Events; 12346678 9 
Targets: 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 bp 6 
Si assask\toerstgsaevepaeocs:; Binds, O58: Bi Bud oe. 
eor CO oereererecrensereeseeerecse ee oe «ce ee 
CP, seciecscccscdeveccocce BONS 2. 8.7 BS 
Be GREE cocsccocccvsscccsscesece) 4: & E.G Bote 
I Washburn ......0+-++-+ 7.0. 8:8 oo On. e.8 
Mullen Ceereberserserscedecdencess® 89 26 09 86 #68 ee oe 2 
CG G. B., Capt, 0, G, Club, 


'N NEW JERSEY. 


Forester Gun Club, 


March 9,—Regular monthly shoot at bluerocks was held to-day. 
Drizzling rain and a heavy fog; small attendance; 10-bird events; 
sweeps could hardly see the targets, as in the edge of the meadows 
the tox is like a veil. The club has arranged to give every one 
a good time April 12 and 13, with a warm club house; no delay 
in shooting and a good lunch at noon. Programmes can be had 
by March 25 by addressing J. J. Fleming, seccetarv, 21 Waverly 
avenue, Newark, N. J. 





D. Fleming oe SEBQETtCAtI TS 
amson -6646527839 8 
rohel .... ~ & F-64-3 4 26-6 
J J_Fiemin ja SS SS Pes 
A Smith..... eae SB Betis be 
Disbrow ....... eee Fees 
AIOE *ccciriic dadedles eudonevieddatedess aa Je'edvadias $96... 


Match between A. Smith and J. J. ieuings conditions, 50 blue- 
rock targets; interstate rules for $10 a side, losing man to pay ex- 


penses: 
AON Bd ed 6 Coa Bectes Ste cacddiids ved 1111101110010011111101110—18 

é 1011011111110101110110110—18—36 
Pid WU Fel aciidectcicsvbesaterens 1111111111101101101111011—21 


1110011111101011111110101—19—40 


Trenton Shooting Association. 


lrenton, N. J., March 13.—The attendance to-day was good, in 
spite of the threatening weather. The morning broke in dull 
fashion, but about 9 o’clock the sun came out in glorious splendor 
and the indications promised fine weather; but Totes noon Old 
Sol hid his face behind a bank of clouds and refused to smile 
for the rest of the day. Besides the regular badge shoot the 
programme provided two merchandise sweeps with turkeys as the 
prizes, and also a team race with members of the White Hill Gun 
Club. Six men on a side, 25 targets per man. The visiting team 
made a plucky effort, but circumstances were against them, and 
they went down with the score of 76 to T. S. A.’s 102. A return 
match will be shot on the White Hill grounds March 23, 
Jaques distinguished himself by_winning both’ turkeys and the 
gold badge in the medal shoot. Billie Widmann dropped in with- 
out bringing his gun and tried the experiment of making scores 
with a borrowed gun. After it was all over Billie said either the 
guns that he tried were no good or else his eyesight played him 
tricks. He got satisfaction, however, in locking the door on 
the crowd inside the house and regaling them with the tale of how 





he won the piano at Freehold with 100 straight: 
Turkey shoot: 
SONIO sacuceae 111110111101110—12 J Thropp ..... 111110110101101—11 
- -100111011100000— 7 Cochran ....... 000000000100001— 2 
101011111001111—11 Cockerell ..... 110100111011100— 9 
010010100011010— 6 G Sinclair.....000100101100010— 5 
101111111100110—11 Widmann ....011100001110000— 6 





100000001100000— 3 
- -000000000000011— 2 
- - -010100011110001— 7 





~.111000001101011— 8 
H Sinclair ....100011011001111— 9 


_ Those breaking 10 shot in the gold badge class, and those break- 
ing less than 10 in the silver class. 


Pay badge squad: 


Barwis . 


Ole ccccocccee 110001111110001— 9 Jaques ....... 111101111111101—13 
Mickel ........111101001110110—10 hropp...... 010101111111001—10 

Silver badge squad: 
Thomas ...... 110111100011111—11 H Sinclair ....10110111100101—10 
Harding ...... 000111111010111—10 G Sinclair ...0101000000010111— 5 
P Thropp ....011000110000010— 5 Barwis ....... 001100010010001— 5 
F Trepp +++ -111001011111011—11 Widmann ..... 101100011110111—10 
Maddock ..... 101010000110001— 6 

Tie for silver badge shot miss-and-out: F. Thropp 1, Thomas 0. 


an” race, Trenton Shooting Association vs. White Hill Gun 
ub: 


a. race to be shot on the White Hill Gun Club grounds 


March 
White Hill Team. 
MN akvictccgddedésdacacdccnacaunsess 0000000000111100100110010— 8 
ME scavantackiscuccecesanugdasen 0100111000100001001101000— 9 
CI vc ccondcinecccacasssdnnndial 0111001110110100110101000—13 
CE ic cccvutncousadadesudsqadundd 1101011110011100101011011—16 
Ferth ..ccccccccccccccccccccccccccccee 1001101101110111101100100—15 
GME ainda wacccedarenicescacckdaccans 1000010011111100111111100—15— 76 
¥ Trenton Shooting Association Team. 

WRI 65 cissconpcaseasacdendiddes 1010110111011101010001110—15 
BMD. Woviddsvidvetncsceccccanaacedead 0010100111001101111111100—15 
MEE a sasox. db stitcsinccspeceecestess 1111011110110111011010011—18 
MS sd sibs cuductucwersccaddiadnsds 1111101011111110111010111—20 
GM siscasncedicdddvarieccenesdeebert 1111010111111101001011111—19 
WRURGMNED hasidle cbc cadedscceccccdsecucdoes 1111001011010011011011100—15—102 


Events 1, 2 and 5 in the following were cash sweepstakes. Events 
3 and 4 were for turkeys, 





Targets 0 10101010 Targets 010 10 
argets: argets: 10 10 10 10 
Thomas 97579 Sereke eotekaeheow tee i. aaa = 
aques .. SSF Oe PNUD caccuceee: oe 8 6a 
MES. case 6 &.. & H Sinclair ....... ove © OZ 
Cochran . a oo  GUONMID dikcdavnnceae. 6 241. 
Cockrell i ae SC rn S stceatue 
CTH nn ccccecceeee ae Se ee oe Bemeee 
ROMO ccccccécnce 665.. 6 PR Raa eak saadacna de © 66: 60) as 
i EMIODD ccceceses GS F 6 UT Witeeet: cccevsice ve ce ee 
Maddock .......+4. OO ta © (COD sescccaceckec 4c ue Bowes 
Mickel ..rcscccsoce 4:6 8 TF G Cole ccccccceccccec ge se Qnarae 
G Sinclair ........ -5 7 8 6 8 Duncan ...... dacee 69. de.ce Wes 
as O'S BS BE, Rekddicacacded. cs. ac Wad 
Baltimore Shooting Association. 


Battimore, Md,, March 17.—We are expecting to have the 
largest tournament yet given by our club, and hope those shooters 
who can remain over week after the big handicap in New York 
will stop over and give us a trial, 

Our programme is as follows: 

Tournament will be held on grounds of the Baltimore Shooting 
Association, on Pimlico road, opposite Halstead’s Hotel and about 
twenty-five minutes’ ride from center of the city. Take either the 
Drui Hill avenue, Carey or Gilmor line of cars, and transfer to 
Pikesville, or West Arlington cars at Fulton avenue. 

No one barred. Shooting to commence at 9:30 A. M. sharp. 
All shooters will be handicapped by distance. Amateurs, yds 
Semi-experts, l6yds. Experts, 18yds, The management reserves 
the right to change handicaps at any time during tournament. In 
the live-bird events, first and second event, high guns, All shoot- 
ing from %yd, mark. In the 15-bird race, Pimlico handicap, all 
shooters will be handicapped according to their records, from 25 
to 82yds. Purse divided 50, 30 and 2 per cent., birds included. 
All target events will be at known traps, unknown angles, Old system 
of four moneys, 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent. Tournament will be 
under the management of Messrs. jones R. Malone, L. D. Thomas 
and J. M. Hawkins, ship our shells in care of Alford Sporting 
Goods Company, 212 E, Baltimore street, who will see to deliver. 
ing them on the grounds. Black powder barred, 

The first and second days, April 9 and 10, will have $100 added 
each day. Programme each day: Four li-targets events, entrance 
$1.50; seven 20-target events, entrance $2. Dropping for place will 
not be tolerated, and any one detected in so doing will have his 
entrance money refunded and be debarred from remainder of 
tournament, 


Third Day, April 11.—Baltimore Introductory, 7 birds, $5 en- 
trance, birds included; S%yids, rise; three moneys, 5, % and 9 
per cent,; high guns, not class shooting, 

Suburban Sweepstakes, 10 birds, $7 entrance, birds included; 
yds. rise; three moneys, 6), and 2) per cent.; high guns, not 
class shooting, 

Pimlico Handicap, 15 birds, $15 entrance, birds included; hand}. 
wee & to S8yds; three moneys, 60, % and 20 per cent.; class 
shooting. 

ourth Day, April 12—Maryland Handicap, i t 
oath, Day included; inadiage 2% 10 Si, nn 
three moneys, 50, 3 and 20 per cent. A handsome gold medgl 
suitably engraved, will be given the winner of this event. $406 


ranteed and all surplus money added. ular entries in thi 
race must be made on Thursday, April oe o'cl m aed 


mpanied by $5 forfeit. The remaini: be pai 
dima the en fires at his third bird. om cat sional 
. ae 
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WESTERN TRAPS. 


Spirit Lake Shoot. : 


Chicago, Ill., March 16.—Russell Klein and John Burmeister 
claim April 23, 24 and 25 for their third annual target tournament at 
Spirit Lake, Ia. There will be seven 15-target events at $1.50, and 
five 20-bird events at $2. The first events are for amateurs, the 
second events being open, $0 a day added money. This should be 
a clinking little shoot. 


Peters Shoot at Houston. 


The Peters Cartridge Company will give a two days’ tournament 
at Houston, Tex., Kpril 1, articulars from C. L. and. Theo. 
Bering, Jr., 614 Main street. grnpshoosinn is picking up a good 
deal in Houston, and there will be a lively season. Mr. Bering 
writes that there have been a great many visiting sportsmen in 
Houston this season after snipe and ducks, and that snipe have 
been pect abundant. He says he can put any visitors on to 
where the best shooting can be found in season. The South is a 
good place to keep in mind all the time. 

The most important live-bird race show at Houston recentl 
was that between Alf Gardner, of Brenham, Tex., and A. W. 
Daniels, of Houston, a 100-bird event, which was conceded by 
Daniels at the 87th round, the score being then 72 to 67 in favor 
of Gardner. Mr. Gardner will be among the entries at the Grand 
American Handicap. 

7 E. Hoves. 





Hartrorp BuitpincG, Chicago, Ill. 


Garfield Gun Club, 


Curcaco, March 16.—The appended scores were made on our 
grounds to-day on the occasion of the twelfth trophy shoot of the 
season. Dr. Shaw carried off the honors of the day and most of 
the filthy lucre by going straight in the main event. The birds 
were in the main a very fast lot, mostly left-quartering outgoers, 
aided in their flight by a stiff southwest wind: 





ebiae WO cod pvcodterd 2220122222 9 2922125 1222226 
Dr Shaw, 81.......... 211112212210  2202%0-5 2222226 
Franenholz, 30 2°21121112— 9 1211126 ...... 
BE Win ccksnekepesse ...%022000212— § *212200-5 ...... 
Sanbardo, 30........+..... . .0002022200— 4 2120003  121100—4 
ir Bleek, B1.....0....0. ..-211°201111— 8 212195 ...... 
7 india B.........20050 ..-112102120°— 7 2012115 ti... 
Dermee, FB... .ccccccccces ---*0211200200— 5 0110124. ...... 
SS 56S. sve :..1122222120— 9 1110°—4 ...... 
oe ok Sh. eg 0220000211 5 111210-5 ...... 
Marshall, 28......+.+s+eceeseee 11121210%1— 8 -111210-5_—Ss«C:«.... 
PTE A Lec cssecoshosken 2102121922 8 0121225 ...... 
TEE MIB on vcwenceoctcnnetre 220210°021— 6... 10*102—3 


Dr. J. W. Meex, Sec’y. 


Trap at Watson’s Park. 








Chicago Gun Club. 


Chicago, Ill, March 15.—Five participated in the club shoot 
of the Chicago Gun Club at Watson’s Park to-day. The scores: 
No. 1 was club medal shoot. No. 2 was 7 birds, $3 





No. 1. No. 2. 
Dr Carson, 30 112202101212222—13 01122116 
EE. BE is. sete cdueryoseece 120202101212101—11 12012116 
L Willard, 30 2201°211°122121—12 = 2112112—7 
PE Mite censass§stbesverteersiet 000012121122001— 9_—s«.......... 
eS 2 ee 022211210210122—12 ° 10222126 
GE ise cccccnscccenccccccces eeonessbesosee 1022212—6 

Miss-and-outs: 

Carson ee eee ll 121 1 
Oliphant WD TN 6 Mitchel ciccccccccccce 20 





March 15.—Team race, 25 birds per man. White and Odell, and 
Amberg and Barto; $5 per man to high gun; losers pay for birds: 





White 0222222220*222022012012*0—17 
Odell 022200222202222211202*102—18—35 
Amberg 2*01201112021212212000212—18 
oe ene seen 2222222222202222222221222—24—42 
Barto wins high gun. 
Miss-and-out, entrance, birds extra: 
Rateng sccccsccvessed ED © SEONOD  enrncccconsescven 21212210 
PE: ocnccovecocedsees 11128111320 White ...c.ccccccccces 
RAVELRIGG. 


Boston Gun Club. 

Boston, March 13.—While only twelve shooters attended the 
ninth serial prize match of the banen Gun Club to-day it did 
not prevent some of those twelve from taking full advantage of as 
ood a trapshooting day as has been experienced in this vicinity 
or some time. It was no use to make anything but 9s and 10s 
or you were nowhere near in it. To be sure we had a welcome 
tutor in Mrs, Park, who had favored us with her presence for 
this afternoon, some taking advantage of the tutoring and others 
not, though one and all were more than pleased to again see her 
on the old grounds in the same position as in former shoots, 
High totals were made in the prize match, Mrs. Park and Spencer 
lacing a 27 to their credit, which comes within one of tieing 
weroy's high score of two weeks ago. Baker was a good second 
with 26, though it needed a straight score in the end to get it. 
Scores below, all shooting handicap distance. All events 10 
unknown except Nos. 9 and 13, which were at 5 pairs: 





Events: 123 45 67 8 9101112131415 
SD SS eee 3H 97 FD OB FW F ce .cc co os 
i CE sGaksssnsstpeusah 9.89 68DD TD DO OD om dvwe: os 
Woodruff, 17...... S346 89 BSB G. V.0c on serce ot 
ie. * BE. coscecccecs es S Perret. so 
RD EB on cogbees ener 5.3 5.8.4.8 FS: 3 Bi Bi See cas 
i Min cseestebanesse Dike kc'SS ec ebLak ae ta OEE BE Be Ow a 
re cw BS ESS FB iB Bess 
Ee ee Se oe eS 6 &. 
PT Rcccspincsseces. sé 46 0% ab. 0h 781010 9108 79 8 
ENE | See re ee a ee ee a ee 
EN SR ae mee por ye ee 
PE SE aces chepvactéane 60d we SO be S'S » serene S'S 

Prize match, 30 singles, unknown; distance handicap: 

OS OT SE err es 111111111111111110111110111101—27 


Spencer, 18.........sesereeee «+ + © 1020001011111111111111111101101—27 





BOT BT i... ccc scscccccvccs «+ « -011111111111111100101111111111—26 
Woodruff, 17 «++ -111110101111111101110101010011—22 
Williams, 16...........ccccccccscccees 111010110010110111111101101111—22 
BNC BB. on reinvioccccccnccecesccees 111111000111010010010111111110—20 
NG ar 010111011000111101110001110110—18 


Baths, 14...........ccccsccccevescovees 011110111011000100011001110000—15 


New Haven Gun Club. 


New Haven, Conn., March 13.—Fine weather favored the regu- 
lar monthiy shoot of the New Haven Gun Club to-day. 

The first 25-bird race was the club race, to which the club donates 
$4, which is divided into five moneys. Capt. Bartlett, of the 
Marlin Fire Arms Company, took first money alone with 2% kills. 

During the shoot a monstrous hen hawk came floating over the* 
grounds, seemingly about 80yds. high. Mr. Frank Potter stepped 
out just in time to get the first crack, and scored a most beautiful 
kill, It is said that this hawk has ruined a number of hen families 
and pigeon lofts, and a short time ago carried away a young pig. 
The community is grateful to Mr. Potter. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


Keystone Shooting League Programme. 


Houmessurc Juncrion, Philadelphia, Pa.—In presenting the 
following programme, the Keystone Shooting League trusts it will 
meet the approval of all shooters as well as the members of the 
league. It is the desire of the league to encourage the sport of 
inanimate target shooting. By doing away with all entrance fees 
and sweepstakes it hopes to bring out and develop new shooters, 
as well as to stimulate to renewed activity those who_now or 
heretofore have derived pleasure from the sport. Intercity 
matches in this branch of the sport, on a scale befitting our city, 
are looked forward to. State championships, at Allentown, during 
May, and National championships, at Interstate Park, Long 
Island, during ply, are to be battled for, and what better prepara- 
tion could be had than is herein offered? Come out prepared to 
shoot, as we are sure you will have a pleasant afternoon’s sport. 

Programme—Three Series of Semi-monthly Inanimate Target 
Contests.—Season of 1901: 

First series: March 20, April 3 and 17, May 1 and 22, June 5. 
Prize for series, handsome gun case to total highest number of 
points for series, 

Second aomes:, Fume 19, July 10 and 31, Aug. 7 and 21, Sept. 4. 
Prize for series, fine shell case and 100 hand-loaded shells to total 
—— number of points for series. 

hird series: Sept. 18, Oct. 2 and 16, Nov. 6 and 20, Dec. 4 and 
18. Prize for series, fine dress suit case to total highest number 
of points for series, 

dditional prize: Total highest number of points for entire 
season of three series, gold watch charm, emblematic of target 
championship of Philadelphia, donated by A, B. Cartledge. Points 
awarded as follows: High score, 5 points; next highest, 3 points; 
third highest, 2 points. All contests will be at 50 targets—20 
known angles from oxpest traps, 20 unknown angles from magau- 
trap, 5 pairs of doubles from magautrap. Contests and prizes 
open to all members of organized gun clubs in Philadelphia. No 
entrance fee. No sweeps. Targets 1% cents. Members of 
league 1 cent. Distance handicap system. Committee on handi- 
caps: H. L. David, Howard Ridge, A. B. Cartledge. Shooting to 
commence on arrival of 1:50 P, M. train from Broad Street Station. 

Keystone SHootine Leacue. 





Union Gun Club. 


San Francisco, Cal.—Grand open to all handicap _live-bird 
shoot, Sunday, March 31; Sunday, June 30, and Sunday Sept. 29; 
to be held on the San Francisco Trapshooting Association grounds 
at Ingleside. Take Mission street electric cars for Ingleside. 
Shoot commences at 9 A. M. sharp. Six-bird race, high guns to 
win; entrance $1.50, birds extra. Club shoot at 12 birds; handi- 
caps from 26 to 38yds. Club cuff buttons for members only. 
Gold cuff buttons, over 75 per cent; silver cuff buttons, 75 per 
cent. or less. Prizes awarded at final shoot, Sept. 29. ies de- 
cided by lot or shooters’ option. Entrance $3, including price of 
birds. Side pool entrance Three moneys, class shooting. 

Six-bird race: Class shooting; entrance $1.50, birds extra. 

On April 7, May 5, June 2, July 7, Aug. 4, Sept. 1, this club will 
hold their regular bluerock shoots at Ingleside. 

Union Gun Cuus. 


Winchester Gun Club. 


Detroit, Mich., March 9.—Owing to a high head wind no very 
good scores were made in the Winchester Gun Club’s shoot at 
their Highland Park grounds yesterday. Dr. Gibbes, who used a 
light charge, was especially handicapped. Reid and Shiell tied for 
the medal in Class A, each making In the shoot-off Reid won. 
Lewis won Class B with 23 birds, and Dr. Gibbes took Class C with 
8. The scores: 











Targets: 10 10 10 10 10 25 Targets: 10 10 10 10 10 25 
Brodie 4 FT OD SI BRIGM ccvcvcecee oo ee 20 
Gibbes .. 2 8.1 2. 8: Lewle cicsecsccs 00 00:08 Bt 
Reid © ce OO WD  Teamedee. cesses vc 00 ce os OM 
Warner 6 6.. 820 ingle 

Rifle Range and Gallery. 
——— 


Fixtures. 


July 14-23.—San Francisco, Cal.—National Schuetzenbund of 
North America’s annual tournament in Shell Mound Park. Off- 
hand, 200yds. 

Aug. 67.—Taftsville, Conn.—South New England Schuetzen- 
bund’s annual festival and prize shoot. 





Revolver and Pistol Tournament. 


Tue revolver and pistol shooting tournament of the Sportsmen’s 
Association’s show, Madison Square Garden, New York, March 
2 to 16, given by the Colt’s Patent Fire Arms Company and 
sunousentel by Mr. C, F. Small, who was manager, was a success 
both in respect to the support and the excellence ‘of the com- 
petition. : 

Capt. W. E. Petty broke the record with a score of 908, beating 
the previous record of 905 points in the 100-shot indoor revolver 
match, and won the gold medal. The minimum trigger pull on 
pistol - revolver was Stsibs. The gallery was open from 10 A. M 
to ll P. » 

Oné@hundred-shot Indoor Record Revolver Match.—Conditions: 
100 consecutive shots with any revolver; distance Myds., standard 
American target with bullseye (count 8, 9, 10) 2%in. in diameter. 
To be shot in series of 5 shots on _a target, the 20 targets counted in 
order to constitute a score. Entrance $5, re-entries permitted. 
Prizes: 1. The competitor scoring the highest count, if breaking 
the present 100-shot record of 905 points, will receive a handsome 
gold medal, suitably inscribed, to be held permanently; or, if 
preferred, a Colt New Service target revolver, suitably engraved 
and handsomely mounted. 2. A Colt New Service target revolver, 
adjustable sights, checked stocks, etc., value $25. n case the 
record is not broken the medal will not be awarded, but the re- 
volver becomes the first prize, and is awarded to the competitor 
making the highest score. In case of ties, each to receive the 
prize above designated: 





WW BF Pattyn cccovcccnccscnncsvevcevced 46 44 43 48 45 46 45 45 45 44 
48 43 47 38 49 45 47 46 46 48—908 
—Breaking the record of 905. 
Dr RH Sayre oeneens seumennese senna 44 44 47 43 46 46 47 47 43 44 
47 47 46 36 42 47 42 44 46 44—892 
J A Dietz, Jr.......ccccccccsees -47 45 46 46 42 45 46 43 48 42 
42 48 43 45 47 44 42 49 38 38—886 
Revolver Re-ent Match.—Conditions: Revolver, target 
and distance as in Match 1. Entrance 35 cents a target, 3 ets 
for $1. Strings of 5 shots each; the best 5 strings to count. En- 
tries unlimited; all ties divide. Prizes: First, ; second, $30; 


third, $20; fourth, $15; fifth, $10; sixth, $8; seventh, $7; eighth, 
$6; ninth, $5; tenth, $4; eleventh, $3; twelfth, $2. Standard Ameri- 
can target: 









A BRAD. 0.0 cerivsaevesnccovoccsiescoessenccosei 48 49 48—244 
r R H Sayre.. - 50 48 48 48—243 

A Dietz, Jr... od 48 48 48—242 

T Humpbhrey.. baal 48 47 47—241 
WV E Petty..........00- pa ‘ 48 48 47—240 
A L A Himmelwright 49 47 47 47-238 
Te WE A URM, ccvcesucpecovce 48 46 45 45 229 
‘ty Sis oopeeda® evecbusenesee ° = . = 

ROUT accep Woe specbsesosesepescnnctss 

WP 4 44 4 
HM 4 43 «42 Sie 
EF 43 42 42 40-210 
{ B 41 41 41 40—208 
LC 42 41 41 41—207 
A 40 39 39 38~—198 
S 38 38 38 38—I191 


Revolver or Pistol Re-entry Match.—Conditions: Any pistol 
or revolver within the rules; distance 2yds.; Columbia target 


reduced); bullseye (count 1, 2, 8) Sin. in diameter; entrance 35 
ala Cae aor te three targets for $1; 
five targets to count as a score, ‘not n re- 


entries, ew 

1 ic pistol, handsomely and suitably engraved; 
or cud, Colt New Sartice’ target revolver; third fe Police 
target revolvers 4. ; SS cash s heated 


A Smith.......6 6 7 7 78 LR Piercy......9 910 10 1149 

A Dietz, Jr....6 7 7 7 7-84 W Rosenbaum..8 11 11 12 13-65 

B Crabtree....7 7 7 7 7—85 C E Tayntor....11 12 12 12 13-60 

E Petty.....6 7 7 7 8-85 C H Chapman..12 12 12 13 13-62 

-A LA Him- L Buss.........12 12 13 13 13-68 

melwright .....6 7 8 8 9—38 T Keller, Jr....11 12 13 14 15—65 

bn rey....6 8 8 8 9-39 K R McAlpin..11 15 16 17 18—77 
R Sayre..6 8 9 9 9—41 


Indoor championship matches of the United States Revolver As- 
sociation, under auspices of committee of this organization. 

Indoor Revolver Smamnplonsing, 1901.—Conditions were: Any 
revolver; 50 consecutive s ots in series of 5 shots at a target; 
distance ds., standard American target, with a 2%in. bullseye; 
entrance $5. Prizes: First, the championship and a championship 
cup to be shot for annually and a gold medal for the winner, to 
be held permanently; second, a silver medal; third, a bronze 
medal; also bronze medals for fourth and fifth prizes if sufficient 
entries are received. Time limit, one hour: 





W E Petty........... beokophésiadestd 46 43 38 43 47 43 45 47 45 42-439 
PA pitta Jtesseseseeesesesesese+e 4B 48 44 44 45 49 99 38 43 41199 
Dr RH Sayre.........cccsccssssss-40 48-47 44 84 49 40 46 41 49433 
A L A Himmelwright............ ---85 89 43 43 40 45 44 42 42 46—419 


Indoor Pistol Championship, 1901.—Conditions: Fifty con- 
secutive shots with any pistol, in series of 5 shots at a target; dis- 
tance, a standard American target with 2%in. bullseye; 
entrance $5. Prizes; First, the championship and a championship 
cup to be shot for annually and a gold medal for the winner, to 
be 5 permeneeny: ooenna a give medal; sw 8 proate medal. 

ime limit, one hour: ir. R. H. Sayre 4 . A. Dietz, Jr., 429, 
J.B. Crabtree 421, A. L. A. Himmelwright 498, vty 

Perfect scores with revolver: J. T. Humphrey one of 50 (five 
shots), Dr. R. H. Sayre one of 50 (five shots). 

With pistol: J, B. Crabtree one of 50 (five shots). 





Cincinnati Rifle Association. 


Cincinnati, O.—The following scores were made in regular 
competition by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at 
Four-Mile House and Reading road, March 17. Conditions: 
200yds., off-hand, at the standard target. Strickmeier was de- 
clared champion for the day with the fine score of 91. Weather 
clear, Thermometer 72. Wind light 4 to 6 o’clock: 


DINE - anendinctducccates epeetee 9101010 8 8 9 710 10—91 
810 8 8 7 71010 8 8—84 

b 8989669 810 982 
EMO. wendnseceveaoretsainevernces 10 61010 8 910 710 8—88 
8 71010 8 61010 7 10—86 

2 8 71010 7 6 91010 8—8& 
NEE | scktcacsececress henet cies de 810 9 7 8 8 71010 9—86 
6 910 910 9679 883 

71079 81079 8 S83 

BE vec ckepeieneds pede. Avett 10 910 7 710 8 7:10 7—85 
9106998 869 TS 

6 65 910 5 710 8 7~7 

SUNOS Kicdcs, Aavhcdies wiesteahs 9510 8 910 910 6 884 
10988 97810 7 8S 

. 8 § 7878 910 i 
PINs npn <viea venbpsbgermporaby cabo 1010 71068979 SS 
08789598 7 9—80 

: 889989749 9 
ROEM | ss cen ennsns Srecbepe prs odponsoess 610 8 7 8 9 7 8 10 10—83 
10 710 8 710 8 9 8 5-83 

910858 8 8 9 § 7—8 

SEE dovandessnedhexcbesiseutnies oo 1078910 68 9 7 TL 
8696109676 + 

7598 81079 4 &8 

MD iden ncbSivnctnind\s cack passuee 8 610 9 710 7 910 6—82 
j 87976610 8 9 8 

io 8578510 710 8 9-7 
ES \<<.svusehumaneeaheseaboue 910 610 8 498 7 &79 
810 610 6 78 9 8 577 

107765 8 9 910 878 

INE vires sevbuveystuwscegecesstccs 088 877779 HB 
969 7710 610 7 677 

ee 971099575 8 7-26 
Weinheimer .............. Robenseeuante 08 9 8 81068 3 73 
6910656779 TT72 

05598573 6 TT 

Wo er Nae tah us 587789976 62 
04767958 5 56 

95279 610 3 7 56 

te Ys adkin sxcdgesSesdsadsetess - 5556 8 6 6 910 S£ 
38747410 77 8&6 

33576310 7 7 5-6 


At a recent meeting of the Schuetzenbund, at San Francisco, 
the committee reported that the burning of the pavilion at Shell 
Mound would not in the least interfere with the forthcomin 
bundesfest, to be held July 14 to 23. Numerous additional specia! 
prizes have been received, notably a solid silver dinner service, 
donated by Claus Spreckels. Many associations throughout the 
East and West have signified their intention to participate. The 
San Jose sharpshooters recently joined the bund. 


The Metropolitan Shooting Club has extended the Gastinne 
Renette medal contest to midnight of April 11, to enable out-of- 
town revolver shooters to compete for this prize. Additional prizes 
have been added. 


PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 
Old Point Comfort, Richmond and Washington. 


SIX*DAYS TOUR VIA PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD. 


The third of the present series of personally-conducted tours to 
Old Point Comfort, Richmond and Washington, via the Pennsyl- 
vania Railroad, will leave New York and Philadelphia on Saturday, 
March 28. Tourists will find these three places of great interest 
and at the height of their Lenten season, Old Point Comfort 
especially being sought by those wishing to enjoy the early Spring 
season. 

Tickets, including transgprtation, meals en route in both direc- 
tions, transfers of passengers and baggage, hotel accommodations 
at Old Point Comfort, Richmond and Washington, and carriage 
ride about Richmond—in fact, every necessary expense for a 

eriod of six days—will be sold at rate of $34.00 from New York, 

rooklyn and Newark; $32.50 from Trenton; $31.00 from Philadel- 
phia, and proportionate rates from other stations. 











OLD POINT COMFORT ONLY, 


Tickets to Old Point Comfort only, including luncheon on going 
trip, one and three-fourths days’ board at that place, and good to 
return direct by regular trains within six days, will be sold in con- 
nection with this tour at rate of $15.00 from New York; $13.50 from 
Trenton; $12.50 from Philadelphia, and proportionate rates from 
other points. 

For itineraries and full information apply to ticket agents; Tour- 
ist Agent, 1196 Broadway, New York; 4 Court street, Brooklyn; 789 
Broad street, Newark, N. J.; or George W. Boyd, Assistant Gen- 
eral Passenger Agent, Broad Street Station, Philadelphia.—Adv. 


Puttee Leggings have proved their usefulness in Europe, Asia, 
Africa and America, and for riding, shooting and walking in 
general there is nothing better. Within the past few years these 
leggings have been quite generally adopted in this country by up- 
land shooters and golf players, as well as by riding men, and they 
are likely to reach a wider popularity. Stohwasser & Winter de- 
clare that their legging is the ideal one.—Adv. 


Every one who has shot much knows what gun headache is. 
When suffering from this, decent shooting cannot be done. Mr. 
J. R. Winter’s pneumatic recoil pad promises freedom from this 
and other ills the gunner is heir to.—Adv. 





This is the age of combinations, but the Conley Combination is 
different from most others. It enables the camper to carry about 
with him in a single piece a coat, vest, hammock, sleeping bag 
and fain coat. Just what this is, and how it works, may be 
learned by sending to the Conley Manufacturing Company for 
their illustrated booklet describing it. advertisement, with 
a cut, is found in another column.—Adv. 


1 more about the way in which they catch their 
an "than about ‘the fish they catch. y the ether hand most 
go/ fishing for fish, The “ ‘coden Minnow is 

“to be more attractive to fish than bait.—Adv. 











